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Around Town. 


The little rebellion in the North-West this 
week, in which three young Indians retired to a 
bluff about half an acre in extent and defied 


the constabulary and militia of the country for 


two or three days, excited a great deal of in- 
terest in Eastern Canada. Down here we were 
not as likely to see the necessity of capturing 
and punishing Almighty Voice as were those 
who live in daily proximity to the Indians. Of 


course we realize that the lives of the people | 


must be protected, yet a great many felt active | 
| Which they never give more than a qualified 


sympathy for the three Indians who so boldly 
held out against powers that were absolutely 
certain to crush them in the end. People who 
sympathized with Almighty Voice were dis- 
posed to make allowance for the blood that 
his veins.. He had only violated 
white men’s laws, and he had the wild man’s 
repugnance to being captured, cooped up for 
months and then hanged. He decided to fight 
it out, and he fought it out to the finish. He 
died hard and made law and order pay a high 
price for that life of his which it claimed. 
While his notions were wrong and his life a 
menace to other lives, yet his notions came to 
him from his fathers as your standards of con- 
duct and mine came to us. He has gone down 
under the car of progress, but he gave the 
wheels a bad jolting as they 
passed over and crushed him. 


* 
* * PHT TTT 


Those, however, who, in ex- 
pressing admiration for the 
fighting Indian, think it well 
to deride the hundred men who 
surrounded tkat bluff for a 
couple of days, fail to realize the 
situation. The three Indians 
were well armed and had given 
satisfactory evidence that they 
were expert marksmen. They 
were securely hidden, and the 
charge in which Hocken and 
others were killed demonstrated 
that they could pick off almost 
any number of men before a 
party could rush to the pit 
where they hid. To charge again 
meant sure death to several men, 
and as there was no urgency, the 
wise plan was pursued in wait- 
ing for a shell-gun to drive 
the fugitives out. Indeed, poor 
Hocken seems to have com- 
mitted the error of the fight in 
charging the bluff when death 
for some of the party was in- 
evitable, and when there was no 
real occasion for hurrying the 
affair to an issue. The fate of 
this man, a son of a British 
admiral, in dying in a little 
brush with a couple of fugitive 
Indians, after several years in 
the British Army as a captain, 
must be regarded as pathetic. 
The police and civilians appear 
to have conducted themselves 
with undoubted courage, as will 
be readily granted by those who 
realize how formidable even one 
man is when securely entrenched 
and holding a magazine rifle. 


* 
* +# 


The name of the Indian—Al- 
mighty Voice—whether it was 
bestowed upon him at his birth 
or later, when he was admitted 
to the rank of a warrior in his 
tribe, may have had something 
to do with his sensational death. 
He may have tried to live up to 
his name by sounding the call 
for an uprising of his race, and we 
can readily understand that had 
he attained a little more success 
he might have turned his name 


AAA 


to account in working upon the superstitions | 


and war-hunger of the young braves. Parents 
often give their children high-sounding names 
which the youngsters are urged to live up to, 
so that we run across Byron Smiths writing 
bad poetry, and George Washington Browns 
expressing lofty but inapplicable political senti- 
ments. Perhaps it was in a similar way that 
Almighty Voice went almost single-handed to 
war with the British Empire. 
* 
* - 
The singular spell of talkativeness that pos- 
sesses Mr. Nicholas Flood Davin in the House 


of Commons has suggested to the cartoonists a | 


parallel between Almighty Voice and the hon- 
orable member from Pile o’ Bones, Sam Hunt- 
er in the World, and Rostap in the Telegram, 
have used the idea with much effect, producing 


at least two of the best cartoons of the year. ; 
| imported wisdom and goodness to direct. and inspire 


The fact seems to be that Mr. Davin, un- 


able to foretell how the proceedings to in- | 


validate his election may result, is determined 
to make good use of the present session. Like 
the Indian at bay in the bluff, he proposes to 
die hard, end if he can lead the House a merry 
dance all this session his chance of re-election, 
if unseated, will be good. 
the characters of the House of Commons, and 
if he should go down in the fight the future 
volumes of Hansard will lack a spice of poetry. 
The cruelty of politics is frequently shown in 
the way men prominent in Parliament are 
beaten in back-line polling booths hy new men, 
who sit for years in the House without ever 
revealing the least talent, knowledge of affairs, 
generality, good fellowship, or any other quality 
or trait that would explain why the constitu- 
encies preferred these men to the others. 
who entirely fuse their identity with the party 


to which they belong, risk this danger more | 
than do those who preserve some individuality, ! 





j 


| the English aristocracy ? 


Mr. Davin is one of | 


Men | 





who is wiped out in a political turn-over. 


| He carries the constituency in the name of the 


party and not in his own name, and men who 
esteem him will vote against the party and 
incidentally wipe him off the slate. He passes 
off the scene and is often forgotten, even by the 
party for whose sins he suffered. The leaders, 
who build up their personal identities, and 
those other private members who value their 


| and it is the loyal, obedient private member 


| 


| unites 


| tive 


gently from point to point until now he is 
but an official convenience of 
and constitutional 
in Canada. He is the official link that 
Canada with the Empire, and the 
union is greatly desired by an apparently 
large majority of however, 
aman is of the opinion that Canada should 


representa- 


government here 


our people. If, 


| do business as an independent republic, even 


own political careers as highly as the leaders 


value theirs, are not so easily beaten and are 


not so readily forgotten by the political party to 


service. 
* 
* * 


The following letter, from the Medical Super- 
intendent of the London Asylum, is well worth 
reading, because it makes a contention that 
will be new to most people, viz.: That a 
Governor-General and his consort are, by the 
very terms of their presence here, entitled to 
despise Canadians : 

ASYLUM, LONDON, May 31, 1897. 

My Dear Mack,—I have just read_ with some 
attention your remarks in SATURDAY NiGur of the 
29th instant, in ve the Countess of Aberdeen. You 
seem to feel aggrieved, and you seem to expect your 
readers to feel so too, because Her Excellency looks 
(as you think) de haut en bas on us wretched Cana- 


dians. But suppose she does, what right have we to 
find fault with or blame her therefor? Do we not 


| losing a 





| ‘ . ~ * 
General is really no affair of ours. 
| no inferiority in accepting his presence, for his 


that man should, I think, rest content with the 
advances we have made in thirty years to- 
wards independence, for, in effect, we have 
attained complete without 
life or having one of our 
The personality of the 


self-government 


sacked. 
We confess 


presence is the concession we make to the Em- 
pire in return for concessions made to us; but 
being here, it is our concern to see that he does 
not interfere with the buzz-saw. Looking at 
it practically and apart altogether from senti- 
ment, we get a Governor-General for less than 
it would cost to elect and maintain a President, 
and there are these additional advantages: 
That we get the protection of the greatest 
navy in the world, the assistance of the finest 
consular service in the world, and are governed 
by a native Premier instead of by a native 
President. It is not a bad bargain for a 
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harbors | 


| 


| my ledger. 


| 
| 


TERMs; } 


1897. 


Mr. Rockefeller, 
piled great wealth and professing a deep con 


honest. then, having com- 


sciousness of religious duty, seems clearly to 
have preached upon the wrong branch of the 
subject. 
ee 
Mr. Ruckefeller held up to the class a little 
book which he explained was his first ledger, 
and said: 


It shows that from September 26, 1855, until Janu- 

ary 1, 1856, I received $50. Out of that I paid my 
washerwoman and the lady I boarded with, and 1 
saved a little money to put away. 
_ Among other things, | find that I gave a cent to the 
Sunday school every Sunday. That is not a very 
large sum, is it? ‘ 
i I was also giving to 
several other religious objects, and what I could af- 
ford to givc I gave regularly, as I was taught to do, 
and it has been a pleasure to me all my life to do 
BO... « 

Before I leave you, I will read a few items from 


I had saved $1,000. 
I see that from November 24, 1855, to April, 1856, I 
paid for clothing $9.09, 
which I am inclined to think is extravagant, because 
I remember I used to wear mittens. 
pair of fur gloves, for which I paid $2.50. 
period I find I gave away $5.58. 
to Foreign Missions, ten cents: to the Mite Society, 
fifty cents, and there is also a contribution to the 
Five Points Mission. I was not living then in New 
York, but I suppose I felt. that it was in need of help, 
so I sent up twelve cents to the mission. Then to 
the venerable teacher of my class I gave thirty-five 
cents to make him a present. p 


Injthe same 


uary and February following I gave ten cents more, 


“ye 
e 


x 
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IN INDIA—AT THE GOVERNOR’S BALL. 


declare in the most public manner possible, to all the 
world, that we have not among us such great, wise 


| young country, 


and noble men and women as are to be found (so it | 
would appear) in great plenty among the members of 


Do we not declare this by 
procuring that individuals of that order be sent out 
year by year to rule over us? 
ood, as noble, as competent to rule in political and 
to set example in social life as are the Earls and 


| Countesses in question, why do we not then govern 


ourselves, as do other self-respecting nations smaller 
in population and vastly smaller in territory and 
natural wealth than we are? 

To admit inferiority (especially where, as in this 
case, it does not exist) is Gass enough, but to admit 


| inferiority by our continuous assent to the form | 


of government referred to and then to complain 
that the person we set above us looks down upon 
us (how else could he or she see us at 
surely not only more base still, but stupid as well. 
For my part I hope and trust that our gover- 
nors and their consorts may adopt and maintain 


th i i yard us as may lead us to,con- | 
such an attitude toward us as may lead us t | world. 


of direct- | 
| ing our own fate and our own lives aot only in the | 


sider seriously whether we are not also men and 
women, and as capable as any others 


political, but what is much more important, in the 
personal and social sphere, and that we no more need 


us than do Denmark, Switzerland, Belgium or even 
England herself. We have lately seen one of our 
provinces and one of our cities refuse to submit to 
wiestly dictation. The example set by Quebec and 
Toronto is most admirable, why cannot we carry the 
same spirit into all the relations of life ? ) 
as we continue to admit inferiority by acquiescing 
in the present form of government, for heaven's sake 
let us not call the attention of the world toour abject 
condition by shameless and pitiful whimperings. If 


we elect to lie upon the ground must we not neces- | 


sarily be regarded from above by those who prefer 
to stand erect? R. M. BucKE. 


- 
.s 


Dr. Bucke is quite well aware that since 
Major-General Brock stepped in and acted as 


civil and military ruler ; since Lord Durham | 


investigated and made his report; since the 
day of Viscount Monck and Lord Lisgar, there 
has come a great change over the face of 
affairs. 
ernor-General, from being the vice-regent of a 
stubborn-minded King George, and then the 
colonial representative of a constitutional gov- 
ernment at London, has passed smoothly and 


all?) is | 


But as long | 


If we are as wise, as | 


| New 


| Fifth 


Gradually but irrevocably the Gov- | 


whatever its ultimate inten- 


tions may be. 
sm 
* * 


John D. Rockefeller, the Standard Oil mo- 
nopolist, is probably the richest man in Ameri- 


ca. The Globe has recently been publishing a | 


history of Mr. Rockefeller’s career in building 
up his monopoly, showing how he destroyed 
one competitor after another, made bargains 
with railroads that put rival operators under 
ruinous disadvantages, and altogether pursued 
policies of the most impudent daring, until 
finally he reached his goal and found himself 
possessed of millions, and controlling the great- 
est monopoly, perhaps, in the history of the 


* 
* * 


Almost simultaneously with articles 
in the Toronto Globe, there appears in the 
York Examiner another article about 
Rockefeller. It is the report of a recent 
talk to the young men’s Bible of the 
avenue Baptist church. It is des 
cribed as a talk on the “duty of giving from 
one of the largest givers in the world.” Cele- 
brated as Mr. Rockefeller is as a giver, yet I 


those 


Mr. 


class 


and a further ten cents to the Foreign 
Those contributions, small as they were, brought me 
into direct contact with philanthropic work, and 
with the beneficial work and aims of religious insti 
tutions, and [I have been helped thereby greatly all 
my life. It is a mistake for a man who wishes for 
happiness and to help others to think that he must 
wait until he has made a fortune before giving away 
money to’deserving objects. 


. 
*- = 


mone coremmmnmertmnc ream mern ———— oe 
Let the reader, however poor he may have 


| been all his life and however small his repute 


' Rockefeller 


as a money-maker and a money-giver, recollect 
whether there ever was a time when he gave 
to churches and to charities than Mr. 
gave in his benevolent youth. 


less 


| What ordinary man would have kept a record 
| of the coppers given to a Sunday school, or of the 


think his fame asa getter is even more wide- | 
spread, and while he was on his feet explain- | 


ing his deep sense of the duty of giving, a great 
many people would have been pleased had he 
also proceeded to lay bare the experiences of 
his conscience in the work of amassing. that 
immense fortune of which he has only given 
away a mere fraction. 


Surely the obligation to | 
| get money honestly is as vital a principle of 


| pocket a receipt for every penny. 
| could be no sight more dramatically sad than | 
to see this multi-millionaire standing up in a | 
sacred place and employing in a religious office | 


Christianity as the duty of giving money to | 


worthy causes. More than that, the duty of 


giving is conceded, while considerable doubt | 
envelopes the whole subject of money-getting, | 
| so that few agree as to those methods which 


may be precisely divided as honest and dis- 


lof much 


twelve cents sent up to a mission which was 
“*helieved to be in need of help,” orthe ten 
cents given tothe poor of the church? What 
Canadian boy, brought up in a Christian home, 
has not dealt more generously with the poor, 
with the Sunday schools and with missions? 
The lesson to be drawn from Mr. Rockefeller’s 
first ledger is not, as he sought toimpress upon 


his class, that he, as a youth, was conspicuous ! 


for a love of giving, but rather that he was 
even then phenomenally endowed with 


every penny that entered his grasp and made 
each copper show its passport before leaving 
him. He gave coppers and dimes to good 
causes, yet he made his conscience give his 


that strange first ledger. 
* 
* * 


Some of the ledgers used in Mr. Rockefeller’s | 


later career would be found to contain entries 
greater consequen’e to the world’s 


m (in advance), #2. 


But that‘was all the money I had to | 


| give for that particular object. 


Governor- | ; great question at the judgment 


I find in looking over it that I was saving | 
money all this time, and in the course of a few years | 
Now, as to some of my expenses. | 


I see also, here, another item | 
The item is a | rill t s ‘ 

| will be a mighty commotion among those who 
In one month I gave | 
| consisted in giving after having ravenously 
| seized everything in sight. 


To the poor people of | 
the church I gave ten cents at this time, and in Jan- | 


Missions. | 


the | a legal title. 


instinct of money - getting, and kept tab on | 


I think there | 
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morality than the one he exhibited to that 
Bible class. We are taught that shall 
come atime when a man must produce all his 
and explain not 
senates or congresses that can be 
lobbied, or before commissions that 
influenced. Intelligence is growing on earth, 
and some day men will be judged not only by 
the sums they ostentatiously give to relieve 
the poor, but by the amounts of money and the 
desperate genius they employ in order to manu- 
facture poverty and to hold down those who 
strive to pull themselves above the reach of the 
sharp talons of want. AsI understand it, the 
will not be 
*““Who gave money to relieve the poor?” but 
rather, ‘*‘ Who forced poverty upon this multi- 
tude, and who upon that multitude, thereby 
causing the host of crimes and evils that 
issued from poverty?” If this proves to be 
the great question when it is being ascertained 
who practiced charity and who did not, there 


there 
books all his entries, and 
before 
can be 


on earth held the convenient theory that charity 


It is a perverted 
view of a man’s life-duty, and the churches 
should be slow to give it currency. Yet we 
find that Rev. John Watson (Ian Maclaren), 
who, if he has ever written anything amiss 
has on the other hand contri- 
buted more to the world’s faith 
through the medium of his 
novels than he could ever take 
away in a work on theology, 
was threatened with a trial for 
heresy, and might have suffered 
expulsion had the case against 
him been listened to, while John 
D. Rockefeller is encouraged to 
preach, with himself for a text, 
to young men’s Bible classes. 
Are his ‘“ works” not to be ex- 
amined for heresy or other fault 
disqualifying him as a teacher? 
Are we all to emulate his life 
andpursue his methods of gain- 
ing wealth, and be forgiven so 
long as we do not fail to give 
cheques to churches, colleges 
and charities? Are we to con- 
clude that it does not matter 
what a man does so long as he 
says what is expected of him? 


* 
* * 


Mr. Rockefeller recently offered 
$250,000 to the American Baptist 
Missionary Society on condition 
that a like sum be raised by 
popular subscription, and while 
his generosity was praised by 
many, {a missionary, Rev. Mr. 
Cossum, protested against the 
acceptance of money gained by 
Mr. Rockefeller’s methods. The 
missionary has raised a very nice 
question, but it is likely that he 
will be in the minority. It is 
very hard to decide that any 
large sum of money, offered toa 
needy cause, should be rejected, 
yet when the churches appar- 
ently put the seal of approval 
upon business methods that can- 
not be defended, it is impossible 
to estimate how many lives may 








be misdirected. 
* 
» * 


The proposal that Alderman 
Hallam be commissioned to pro- 
ceed to England to place that 
casket in the hands of the Queen 
has much to recommend it, yet 
we must not forget the danger 
we run, for Her Majesty might 
take such a fancy to Mr. Hallam 
never get him 


that we would 


back again. 
* 
* * 

The story goes that in some of the Western 
States it was the common practice of some 
sharp men who compiled very large fortunes, 
to buy a mining claim, capitalize it at a large 
shares to that host of 


sum, sell a great many 
dabbled a little in 


people in the East who 
mining stocks, and, with the money so secured, 
If the pro- 


proceed to develop the property. 
total 


perty proved to be valueless, the 
was borne by the dilettante miners in the 
East had the property, 
for the real the mine 
were drawing _ salaries 
at the work. If, on the other hand, it became 
apparent that the property was of great value, 
the promoters skilfully set to work to freeze out 
the scattered shareholders whose money had 
opened up the mine. The gloomiest reports 
would be sent out, with calls for more money, 
and perhaps the tricksters would send around 
and buy up the shares at the price originally 
Sometimes the mine would be 


loss 


never seen 
handlers’ of 


while 


who 


engaged 


paid for them. 
openly abandoned, though privately guarded, 
but oftener some quicker scheme, such as 
seizure for debt and a forced sale, would be 
adopted, the promoters buying it in and getting 


* 
* * 


In British Columbia we mining 


have our 


| operations conducted a little too much after 


the Colorado model. In saying this I am not 
charging crookedness, but rather that the 
opportunities for the dishonest treatment of 
Sastern shareholders seem to be present if the 
sharpers and the rich mine come together. 
About a month ago one mine was seized at the 
| instance of its manager on an over-due salary 
bill, sold and bought in by that manager. 
| [here is no reason to believe that this trans- 
action was at all irregular, and I do not wish 
| to be understood as even hinting that there 





tae 
. oink : 
Seta e= wie eatery 






















































Ts 


oes ee 
OES nee nee Os CAN AO wan ee a Reg alee en A 


Sn TEI pata 


ae 
Se RO Ae 


ee oe 















Ot 





























2 


was anything improper about it, but my point 
is that if that seizure, and sale, and consequent 
shutting-out of shareholders occurred as re- 
ported in the press, it shows that under the 


present regulations sharpers could do in 
British Columbia what they did do in 
Colorado. It should not be possible. The 


possibility of such practices should at once 
be provided against. The Canadian Miner 
argues that in case of a forced or judicial sale 
of a mining claim, there should be ‘‘an equity 
of redemption, so that the mine if proven valu- 
able in the future should pay its debts and 
afterwards revert to the stockholders.” At all 
events, it seems reasonable to hold that it 
should be impossible to sell a mine without the 
consent of its shareholders. For the protection 
of investors and to guard the credit of Cana- 
dian enterprises abroad, it might be well to 
have Government inspection of mines, for it is 
not inconceivable that a group of outside 
swindlers might come into Canada and manipu- 
late such a mining fake in the markets of Lon- 
don as would do the country incalculable 
harm. MACK. 





Social and Personal. 





Mrs. Kirkpatrick will not receive again this 
season, and a Wednesday rendezvous which 
had been of more than usual interest, in the 
anxiety felt by all to see the Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor from time to time, must be marked off with 


many a regret. ‘ 


The visit of the Quebec lady golfers, and 
their victory over our own matrons and maids, 
made the Toronto Golf Grounds the center of 
attraction on early days of the week. The 
visitors arrived and lunched by Mrs. 
Sweny at the club house, and the president of 
the Golf Club was their host for dinner. The 
Montreal train was permitted to stop at the 
golf links and take on the victorious party. 
Fortunately the weather was very fine, 
the links in very good condition. The East- 
erners were much admired in their smart golf 
costumes of red blouses and white skirts, and 


were 


rightly so, as they were most picturesque. The | 


golfers were: Misses Young, Cassels, 
White, Scott, I. Scott, Sewell, 
Macdonald of the visiting party ; 
Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. Warner, 
Miss Grace Boulton and 
Toronto and Rosedale 


lady 
Bond, 
and Mrs. 
Mrs. Vere Brown, 
the Misses Crombie, 
Miss Bethune of the 
clubs. 


The camp at Niagara will be a center of 
attraction next week. The Thirteenth are still 
quartered at Youngstown. 


* 

Regarding social matters in connection with 
the Yacht Club. It has now been settled that 
they are to observe Diamond Jubilee day, 
22, by opening the Island Club House,and giving 
a race for the Queen’s Cup, to be started off the 
Queen's wharf, in the morning, open to yachts 
of all classes belonging to clubs in The Lake 
Yacht Racing Association. The bowling mem- 
bers have invited rinks from the various city 
join in a tournament to start at 
and this will likely last through 
In the evening there will be a 
to which it is hoped members 
will bring their lady friends, and afterwards 
there will be an informal dance. I think fine, 
warm weather is all that is wanted to make 
June 22 a memorable day for members of the 
Club. 


June 


clubs to 
eleven a.m., 
the afternoon. 
house dinner, 


* 


Among the “dreams” in the way of costume 
which recur to me in thinking of Race week, is 
a gown worn by Mrs. Oliphant. Heavy white 
silk brocaded with violets, and shot in yellow 
violet and green ; with 
vest veiled in yellow chiffon, the collar and 
belt to match, the latter folded through a large 
amethyst buckle. A black picture hat with 
Prince of Wales’ 
of Dunlop's yellow 


the bodice en bolero, 


bouquet roses tied with 
Seagram colors, 
tume. A Paris gown in modish brocade was 
worn by Mrs. a fancy 
“the what's-what, 


noticed its perfection. 


Forester, so quiet 


only those well versed in 
as a Frenchman put it, 
Another pretty gown was worn by Mrs. Charles 
Ik. Kyle, of green and mauve shot silk, with ivy- 
leaf bonnet. 


* 


Lots of people upon whom the glamor of the 


race course is yet strong, have taken the trip to | 


Hamilton this week. Six coaches full went up 


on Tuesday, opening day: in fac 


ronto the Hamilton races would have been a 


decided frost on that occasion. To-day, should 
fine weather rule, a good many parties are 
made up for the closing day of the Ambitious 


City’s Race Meet. 
Mr. George Carruthers, who was so badly 


last Friday, is doing very well and 


smashed 
will soon be about again. 
Mr. and Mrs. Stead left this week for Ottawa, 


saying many nice things of Toronto and its 


inhabitants. 


Totten has been away on a visit 


Mrs. Harry 


to relatives, 


Mr. and Mrs. Mandeville Merritt ha 
their house to Mr. J. H. Macdonald and are at 
Mrs. 


ve leased 


Brodie’s, in Rosedale. 


Miss Alexandrina Ramsay's recital on Tues 


day night at the Normal School was attended by 


a select audience, and the programme proved 


most interesting and artistic. Miss Ramsay 


looked very well and recited with much suc 


both dramatic and lighter pieces. Mrs. 


cess, 


Charles Crowley sang very artistically and 


sweetly. Miss Birnie, that clever Collingwood 
girl, played excellently, and Miss Lena Hayes 
and Mr. Percival Parker 


framme, 


completed the pro 


Not often does the funeral cortege of a soldier 
tread its sad and solemn way through Toronto's 


streets. On Tuesday afternoon the burial of 
Major James Baldwin caused many a regretful 
sigh for the good, true friend and brave man 
who was slowly drawn to his 
draped 


loved so loyally. 


grave on the 
wrapped in the flag he 
There is a touch of pathos in 
such a funeral which none other can give. The 
sorrowful escort, the muffled 
versed arms, 


gun-carriage, 


music, the re 
the trappings of the dead soldier 


piled on his flag-wrapped coffin, and most 
of all, the riderless horse walking mourn 
fully behind his master’s remains. That 


the charger 


and | 


Schurtz | 


feathers, and an exquisite 
perfected this charming cos- | 


that | 


t, without To- | 


| formal 


knows what he follows needs no | affair. The 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


telling; the drooping head and eloquent eyes 
of the noble brute were the finishing touch of 
pathos in Tuesday's cortege, and many, are the 
regretful thoughts we, who knew and liked 
well the late major, send to his freshly turned 
grave. ‘‘Good old Jim!” say one and all, as 
they recall the honest and manly heart, the warm 
grip and the kindly voice of the tall guardsman 
as perchance they last saw him, in all the 
bravery of smart helmet and floating plume, at 
the military service last month or the opening 
of Parliament much further back in the season. 


* 

Sadder and more sudden deaths have never 
taken place in Toronto than have happened the 
last few weeks. One of the saddest was that 
of Mrs. Hugh MacLean, the young wife of Cap- 
tain MacLean of the 48th Highlanders. Bright 
Bess Dyas, whose gentle, sweet face and artless 
manner always won her friends, it seems but 
yesterday that she stood a bride in the home in 
Widmer street and everyone wished her long 
and happy life. All that love and care could 
do had made her short life happy, and Captain 
MacLean and his sweet young wife had appar- 
ently many years of wedded happiness to 
| anticipate together. They had just taken up 
their summer quarters at Center Island when 
death stepped in, unexpected, and the young 
wife has gone to join the little one who died 
recently in the same summer resort, leaving 
a wee baby of six months behind her. The 
| warmest sympathy is with Captain MacLean in 
| his sad affliction, for his friends are as many as 
his acquaintances. 


* 





Tuesday is calling day in St. George street, 
and an unpremeditated reception was held on 
Mrs. Hay’s pretty lawn, when some ladies spied 
the twins out foran airing with their nurses, 
Primus and Secundus were duly adored, and 
indeed are very fine little chaps, and boys any- 
one might be proud of. 


On next Saturday Miss Lucy Schroeder and 
| Mr. Dyer of Westhope, Shropshire, are to be 
married in the Church of the Transfiguration, 
New York. Among the guests will be Mrs. 
Blackstock Downey, who left for New York 
| this week. 

* 
The Misses Heintzman of Carlton street are 
| visiting Miss Nickel of New York. 

* 


Dr. Sterling Ryerson sails for England and 
Jubilee high jinks to-day. 


* 


Mr. George Stimson leaves for England 


next week: 


. 
Invitations were sent out by Dr. and Mrs. 
Carlyle of 21 Maitland street for Monday after- 
| noon, **to meet the Newspaper Guild” and other 
friends. Iam told the gathering was most en- 
joyable and successful. 

The marriage of Miss Edith Marion Dunn, 
eldest daughter of Ald. Jno. Dunn, and Mr. A. 
A. Fraser of Fraserville, Que., took place Tues- 
day, June 1. The bridesmaid was Miss 
Wheler, while Col. 4. D. C., of Mont- 
real, brother-in-law of the groom, acted as best 

j}man. Mr. and Mrs. Fraser left on the early 
morning express for the East. 


Prevost, - 


Miss Marion Glassco of Hamilton is the guest 
of Miss Oldright of Oakleigh. Miss Oldright 


is giving a bicycle party to-day for Miss 
Glassco. 
* 
The fashionable exodus to Niagara-on-the- 


charming and picturesque of 
lakeside resorts, begins next Tuesday, when 
the Brigade Camp opens. The Queen's Royal 
Hotel opens on Saturday next, for which date 
the Knickerbocker Bicycle Club have arranged 
the annual outing, which last year was found 
so enjoyable. June is one of the most delightful 
months at old Niagara, and recognizing this 
fact the Queen’s Royal is offering special in- 
ducements to visitors, not merely in rates, but 
in the enjoyment offered. 


* 


Lake, 


most 


The engagement of Miss Anna Coldham and 
Mr. Arthur W. Barnard was announced last 
week, 


Everyone who enjoys Dr. Stocks Hammond’s 
music at St. James’ will be glad to hear that 
the organist is still holding his own in a very 


serious illness. 


* 
Mrs. James Crowther and her family will | 
return to Toronto from Cobourg next week. 


* 


On Thursday afternoon the Woodbine was 


charming—the only really warm day of the 
meet. A very distinguished little frock was 
worn by a St. George street maiden, of pale 
blue embroidered lawn, with vivid red rib 
bons and a shirred vest and revers bordered 
with silver passementerie. A blue parasol 
lined with red chiffon and a smart black hat 


completed a chic effect. Mr. and Mrs. G. B. 
Smith had with them on Thursday in their box 
Mrs. T. J. MacIntvre of 521 Huron street, 
ing very well. 


look- 


* 


4 wedding which Toronto 
people took place in Cobourg 
when Mr. known in 
foronto smart circles, and Miss Maude Skiil, 
Lieut.-Colonel Skill of 
Miss Skill, on frequent 
guest of Mrs. Armour, 


Mrs. Kerr Osborne and others, has been much 


interests many 
last Wednesday, 


George Evans, so well 


the lovely daughter of 
Cobourg, were married, 


visits to Toronto as the 


admired and made many friends, afew of whom 
were at her wedding. ‘The church was odorous 


and beautiful with white lilacs and crowded 
with friends when the bride was led in by her 
father, 


brocade and chiffon, 


wearing a robe de noces of white satin 
with tulle veil and bridal 
wreath. That she was a picture in her bridal 
array it is not necessary to remark to anyone 
A bou 
quet of bride roses was her fragrant marriage 
nosegay. Miss Hilda Dumble, in 
muslin over pink silk, and large white hat, 


who has seen her, here or elsewhere, 
white silk | 
was | 
bridesmaid. Her bouquet was of pink carna 
little sister of the bride acted as 
maid of honor pretty white frock 
hat, and carrying a bouquet of ox-eye daisies. 
Mr. S. S. After an in- 
reception at the bride’s former home, 
Mr. and Mrs. Evans left for the honeymoon 


and will, on their return to Toronto, 


tions. <A 
in a and 


Small was best man, 


reside in | 


St. George street. 
* 


Mrs. Colt, 
was a very pleasant and enjoyable | 
guest of the afternoon 


Mrs. FitzGerald’s tea for her sister, 
last Friday, 


Anna 
trousseau was turned out beautifully by Stitt, 


| and she carries with her many hearty good | ! es 
| if he has to hold her nose! 


tield, a Buffalo elocutionist. 
| papers 


| the family seat of the late Sir David Macpher- | 


| being unfortunately quite indisposed on that 


| bride-elect, 


won all! spread under 








hearts and delighted all eyes by a charming 
manner and a distinguished and dignified ap- 
pearance. Mrs. Colt is, par excellence, a wo- 
man of the world, cultured and handsome, and 
in her elegant home at Hartford, which looks 
likean English country seat, isa hostess warmly 
cherished and beloved by a host of.friends. 
Everyone regretted not to have had more 
opportunity of enjoying her society, but her 
stay was unavoidably very short. <A few of the 
ladies at the tea were: Mrs. and Miss Harman 
Brown, Mrs. Harold Jarvis, (nee Kerr), Mrs. 
Melvin-Jones, Mrs. Henry Alley, Mrs. Edgar 
Jarvis, Mrs. Edmund Jarvis, Mrs. Denison, 
Mrs. Heaven, Mrs. Morang, Mrs. Gilmour, Mrs. 


Waterbury and others. 
* 


A vote of thanks was many times in order to 
the Grenadiers’ Band, who added so much to 


the success of this O. J. C. May meeting. 
* 


Under the auspices of the United Empire 
Loyalists’ Association there will be presented 
at the Grand Opera House, on June 17, 18 and 
19, a drama by Catharine Nina Merritt, en- 
titled When George III. was King. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Roddy Pringle will spend the 
season in Cobourg. Quite a number of Toron- 
tonians will do the same. 


Miss Attrill, daughter of Bishop Attrill of 
Kansas City, has been visiting Miss Coldham 
of Madison avenue, and left town yesterday. 
Mr. and Mrs. Tyler attended the races on 


Saturday and left on Sunday evening for 
Toledo, and Miss Whittaker, Mrs. Tyler's 
sister, left on Tuesday. All were welcome 


guests at many merry gatherings. 
* 


A grand patriotic concert will be given at the 
Massey Music Hall, June 21. The patrons are: 
The Governor-General of Canada, Lieutenant- 
Governor of Ontario, Sir Casimir Gzowski, 
A.D.C., Mrs. John Morrow, His Worship Mayor 
Fleming, and the City aes of Toronto. 


Judge Street, Mrs. Street, and their family, 
have gone to England for the summer. 


Miss Louise Burton of Oak Lodge has re- 
cently been very ill, but is now quite recovered. 
- 


On Friday and Saturday, June 11 and 12, a 
loan exhibition of valuable oil and water-color 
paintings will be held in the Rosedale school 
from one to seven and from nine to seven 
respectively. This should be a fashionable | 
rendezvous, and is under the direction of the 


Ladies’ League of School Art. 
* 


Mr. T. Arthur Beament and Miss Edith 
Louise Belford, both of Ottawa, were quietly 
married by Archdeacon Boddy in St. Peter's 
church this week. Miss Relford’s wedding 
was to have been a gala day in the home of her 
dear friend, Mrs, Bendelari, and sorrow ming;led 
with joy has crowned the popular little bride, 
who was so suddenly deprived of her hostess 
by the grim hand of death. Miss Belford’s 


wishes from Toronto friends. 


On Thursday of last week Mr. Charles Wark, 
studying with Miss Ada Hart, 
| gave a piano recital at Niagara Falls, N. Y., 
| assisted by Miss Ida McLean and Mrs. War- 
| The Niagara Falls 
of Mr, 





who is now 


speak most 


Wark’s playing. 


enthusiastically 


~ 


| One of those rare and interesting anniverse- | 


ries, the golden wedding day, will dawn on 
Hugh Miller is so well 
| known as one of Toronto’s oldest business men 
| . . . . 

| that nothing more than this mention is re- 
| 


of friends, and the golden bride and groom will 
| Tuesday, when they will keep open house, 
though no invitations have been issued, for 
obvious reasons, when one considers their ex- 
| tensive acquaintance. 


* 





The Chamber Music 
| completing . their 


Association are already 
arrangements and negotia- 
They have 
a concert on for October, and a splendid array 
both for 


tions for next season’s good things. 


| of musical talent has been secured, 
that and succeeding concerts. 


* 


Fson, Provost and 


| lam give a recital in St. ¢ 


|last week. It is a 
| Victoria 


| cried an Irish voice. 
| the Markiss o’ Lorne will make her look at it, 


Tuesday next for Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Miller o* | 
| 243 Jarvis street. Mr. 


quired to evoke congratulations from hundreds | 


doubtless receive many a hearty good wish on | 





| <A very pleasant episode occurred last Sunday 


Just as 
r hymn 
Watkin Mills was observed 


morning in the Metropolitan church. 

the choir was about to sing the opening 
the presence of Mr. 
in the audience. 


\ look of mutual recognition 
between the distinguished 
Torrington, 


passed artist in 
the audience and Mr. 
Mr. Watkin Mills ascended the choir staircase 
and joined with that excellent choir, 
one of the hymns as well as rendering a bril- 
Inthe 
evening the congregation of the Metropolitan 
excellent 


whereupon 
leading in 
liant number from the oratorio of Elijah. 


church were again treated to ‘an 


selection. 


Rev. George F. Sherwood of Bothwell and | 


Thamesville was in the city last week. 
Montreal, will be 
friends at 26 Walmer road on 


Mrs. Stanger, 
At Home to her 
Fridays. 


formerly of 


* 


Mrs. W. K 
bella street to 9) Charles street. 


George has moved from 55 Isa- 


Mrs. Clinch gave a pretty afternoon tea on 
Thursday in honor of her guest, Mrs. Clarence 
McCuaig. Needless to add that the cosy home | 
in St. George street was a pleasant rendezvous | 


at five o'clock, 
s 


A jubilee garden party to be held on June 19 | 
is being engineered by the churchwardens and | 
Guild of the Church of the Messiah. 
The garden party takes place in Chestnut Park, 


Ladies’ 


son, an ideal locality, both as to natural beauty | 


and accessibility for such an affair, | 
. 

Mr. and Mrs. Willie Hope left for Montreal | 
this week. They were much missed from the | 
tea at Sylvan Tower on Tuesday, Mr. Hope 


afternoon, 


. | 





Mrs. Henry O'Brien's farewell tea for the 
Miss Mildred, favored with 
lovely weather last Saturday, and the table was 


xreat 


was 


those trees which are so | 


|} and the Misses 


| friends on 


only exception 
Secretary of State, who, 
| has always been At Home on Thursdays. 


_PUBLIC LECTURE 


| At Messrs. R. 8S. Williams, Son & Co., 








NIGHT. 





much admired at the O’Brien homestead. 
Friends old and young, and of both sexes, 
crowded about the young lady who made her 
last appearance before her marriage. Miss 
Mildred wore a blue and white foulard gown 
and carried an exquisite bouquet of roses. The 
flower beds were beginning to look like sum- 
mer, the birds were singing, and the guests 
were divided between admiration of the scene, 
pleasant chatter over various important affairs, 
and discussion of the delicious goodies which 
were so abundantly served. Mrs. and Miss 
O’Brien were here, there and everywhere, and 
Mr. O’Brien had also plenty to do in looking 
after the large number of guests. Heartiest of 
good wishes were showered upon the daughter 
so soon to take up the reins of government of a 
house of herown. The sun was low when the 
last guest said good-bye. Among those I saw 
on the lawn were: Mr. and Mrs. Elmes Hender- 
Mrs. Welch, Miss Mamie 
FitzGerald, Mr. Thomas Hodgins, Mrs. Hoyles, 
Mrs. Sullivan, Miss Nora Sullivan, Mrs. Suther- 
land Stayner, Mrs. Whitney, Mrs. Forbes 
Whitney, Mrs. Taylor, Miss Davies, Mrs. Osler, 
Mrs. Casimir Gzowski and a great many others. 
* 

Mr. Alexander K. Drake and Mrs. Drake sail 

from New York to-day for England and the 


Continent. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander have 
leased Mr. James Crowther’s summer residence 
in Cobourg for the season, and in that beautiful 
home Mrs. Alexander will, everyone hopes, 
regain more quickly health and spirits, which 
have been so severely strained by the constant 
attendance on her little ones during their ill- 
ness, and the sad occurrence of the death of her 


fine little son. 
* 


The marriage of Mr. Catto and Miss Taylor, 
to which invited guests will be admitted by 
ticket, takes place at St. James’s cathedral on 
Monday afternoon at three o'clock, with a 
reception afterwards at Florsheim, the bride’s 
family residence in Jarvis street. 

. 

On next Tuesday os pupils of Mr. Has- 
reorge’s Hall at a 
quarter past eight. A long array of sweet 
singers is on the programme, and a very high- 
class musicale will be heard by les invites. 

* 
chaperoned by 


Crowds of people, a giant 


policeman, viewed the Jubilee casket at Ryrie’s | 


pretty wee thing, and 
may have more gorgeous but not 
daintier receptacles for hair-pins and odds and 
ends than the gift of her daughter, Canada. 
The various gazers made their characteristic 
comments. ‘She'll never see it, most likely,” 
said a dispirited-looking, long-backed woman, 
whose mouth drooped dismally at the corners. 
** And why not?” 


“Is the poor old lady quite blind?” ‘She'll 


| not care,” added the first speaker in hopelessly 


“*Not care? Faith she will!” 
‘““Not look at it? Well, 


woe-begone tones. 


decided a sturdy 
Scot, who knows the friends of Canada. And 
the idea of Victoria's wee, tiny nose in the hand 
of her son-in-law while Canada’s casket was 


| being presented, was too funny. 


* 
Of June weddings the list is ever a lengthen- 
ing one. Miss Mildred O’Brien and Mr. Prince 
are the bride and groom at St. Paul's on the 


Miss Leila Alice Taylor will be married in St. 
James’. Miss Carrie 


wedding of Miss Edith Mulock and Mr. Me- 
Dowall Thomson on the following day. J 


— -- --—-» =] ~--—-—-—.-- 


Raia at the Capital. 


Their Excellencies the niin and | 
he Countess of Aberdeen leave this week for | & 


tichmond, P.Q., and go from there to Halifax, 
‘whence Lady Aberdeen will sail for England. 


Miss Van Horne of Montreal is in town, the | 
sgsuest of Mrs. Edgar, who gave a soiree musicale | 


last week in her honor. 

Mrs. Sedgwick, wife of Mr. Justice Sedgwick 
of the Supreme Court, gave a most successful 
At Home on Saturday evening. 

Lady Thompson of Derwent Lodge, Toronto, 
Thompson return home this 
week. The Misses Thompson have been here 
since the opening of Parliament and have at 
tended all the social functions of the season, 
both stately and gay, and are most popular | 
at the capital. 

Lady Schultz is 
Church. 

Mrs. Cameron, 


visiting her sister, Mrs, 


wife of Major-General Camer- 


a visit to her parents, Sir Charles and Lady 
Tupper. Lady Tupper’s health is now 
restored and she is able to be At Home to her 
Monday afternoon. Mrs. Dobell, 


Mrs. Fielding and Miss Mowat also receive on | 


that day; in fact, it is the ** Cabinet” day, the 
being Mrs. Scott, wife of the 
living on Sandy Hill, | 





VOCAL SCIENCE 


By Mr Frank 
2 Hotchkiss Osborn 
Of the School of Vocal Science, New York 


MONDAY, 8 pom. 


asked a little red-haired man. | 


| on, who now resides in Montreal, is in town on | 


quite | 





143 Yonge St, 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - 
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WM. STITT & C0. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


ARIS NOVELTIES in 
DRESS FABRICS 


Consisting of Canvass Goods (transparent 
materials) Grass Lawns and Grass Linens. 





MILLINERY 


French and American Pattern Hats & Bonnets 


GLOVES 
SPECIAL 


4-bt. Dressed Kid Gloves with Fancy 
Stitchings, in all colors, $1.co and $1.25. 


2-clasp Belfast Gloves in all the newest 
shadings and tints. 

4-bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, 75c. and $1. 
6-bt Undressed Kid Gloves, $1.00. 





Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East, Toronto 





30 Casks 


We have already opened thirty casks 
of fine French 





White China 


and are still opening more. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


Saunders and Dr. Ross | 
are to be wedded on the ninth, Miss Constance | 
Temple and Mr. Atkinson of Quebec are to be | 
married on the fifteenth in St. James’, and the | 
| same stately edifice will be the scene of the 





y (44 


‘Sterling 
4 ~—— Silver 


seventh, on which day Mr. Charles J. Catto and | 





116 Yonge Street 


Write for prices. 
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. 
N 
For the wedding sea- \ 
son in every concev- \ 
able useful form, made \ 
up of the finest quality LS 
by the most noted \ 
manufacturers of pad 
world, all bearing an S 
honest stamp. S 

NX 


Tea Spoons, from $6 doz. 
Cream _ Ladles, 
each. 


from $2 
Sugar Spoons, from $1.50 
each, 
All in - satin-lined 
cases and engraved 


bh 
. 
free of charge. \ 
x 


| - 
| Sign of the 
| Big Street Clock. 


KENTS’ 


The Leading Jewelers 
«+. and Silversmiths 


YONGE STREET 
\ Nearly opposite 
Yonge St. Arcade 


| MLA 4 AV AY AVA A A A 


Weddings 


— month of June is Hymen’s 
happy harvest time. 


Lantos 


Roses beautify and adorn | Homes and Vhurches de« 
the joyous occasions. 





| Orated by special artist-. 
GREAT REDUCTION It PRICE 


CHOICE FRESH Bi) Dante per Dozen 


CUT ROSES. . 
AND UPWARDS. 


Mail orders filled at any distance and freshness of 
flowers on arrival guaranteed. 


5 KING STREET WEST 
445 YONGE STREET | Toronto 





JUBILEE . 
ot FLAGS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


(LIMITED) 
TORONTO 











Th 
ideal 
went 
cliqu 
stree 
ened 
unde 
year 
on o1 
state 
were 
coacl 
bund 
took 
whee 
ever! 
take 
day i 
to tl 
couleé 
away 
greer 
rains 
the 
flowe 
the n 
nas b 
set of 
to ta 
with 
on F 
sultii 
mira 
decid 
‘Ther 
well 
seen 
rose 
havit 
affain 
Blew 
have 
page 
gree! 
pleat 
Hence 
with 
tailo: 
Mrs. 
and ] 
Viol 
sailo} 
with 
in wl 
Mrs. 
of thi 
the « 
Fitz¢ 
Seve! 
Fore: 
whis 
Anot 
by 1 
with 
Hun 
Ross 
one | 
and 
Leve 
Melv 
New! 
Cosb 


Mi 
Clem 
with 
has | 
doin; 
with 
was 
week 
by tl 
watc 
attac 


A 
The 
certa 
anxi 
mi 
“ran 
and 
secu 
anat 
And 
who, 
gests 
sary 
was 
be di 
conn 
nam 
in co 
spite 
nam 


Mi 
Ozd 
pleas 
gold 
pine 
yow! 
ree 
some 
inel 
has | 
Tow 
Miss 
that 
givir 
circl 
ently 
than 
Mac! 
and 
by he 
in E 
tion- 
whe 
a rer 
were 
who 
foun 
doze 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
ever 
her. 
turn 
gree 
dells 
whic 
the 1 
been 
tem) 
gath 





1897 


C0. 


umiers 








in 
BRICS 


ansparent 
Linens. 


x Bonnets 


th Fancy 
nd $1.25. 


ie newest 


c. and $1, 
00. 


Ore 


‘onto 


en 


y casks 





a 
N 
4 


se SP G8 
so > , 
aace ¢ ® 


doz. 


R 


= 
=! 


ned 
ved 


- 


5 : 
AY AV A AV AY AV A AV AY AV AV AV APA 0 AAP AV A a A A av 


ths 


\Y 
& 


nens 


3 dex 


‘Lists. 


Zen 


ss Of 


Vi 4 


"0 


June 5, 1897 





Social and Personal. 





The final day of the O. J. C. Races was an 
ideal one, as far as weather’and attendance 
went. Coaching parties, box parties, little merry 
cliques who came by the noisy and far frorn snug 
street cars, groups whose knickers and short- 
ened skirts spoke of the swift wheel, for be it 
understood that it was the correct caper this 
year to vary one’s mode of transportation, and 
on one day the man and the woman drove in 
state in the family barouche ; on another they 
were part of a brilliant group on a four-in-hand 
coach; for duil days and quiet garb they 
bundled into the street cars, and yet again they 
took a run out, on an “off” day, on their 
wheels, a nice break in the monotony of the 
everlasting drive, which becomes tedious when 
taken every day for six afternoons. On Satur- 
day it was positively hard to say good evening 
to the bright scene—the lake blue as blue 
could be; here and there a yacht skimming 
away off in the distance; the tender young 
green of trees and sward, fresh after Friday’s 
rain storm; the golden glow of the sinking sun; 
the parti-colored crowd, like an animated 
flower-garden, streaming westward through 
the narrow gates. Yes, the Race week of ‘97 
has been a Jubilee holiday, with a dull day to 
set off six fair ones, and a Sunday good enough 
to take in the rain. The races were happily 
without a contretemps on the last day, though 
on Friday the accident to Mr. Carruthers, re- 
sulting ina broken rib and collar bone, and a 
miraculous escape from a broken neck, was a 
decided damper on the fun of many friends. 
There were some very smart gowns worn by 
well known persons, but most of them had been 
seen before. Miss Maude Hendrie’s striking 
rose silk frock, opening over a lace fan, and 
having a white silk blouse bodice, was a smart 
affair. A pretty little lady was Mrs. Jean 
Blewett of Blenheim, whose graceful writings 
have adorned many a magazine and newspaper 
page for years back, and who wore a lady-like 
green frock braided with black, and vest of 
pleated chiffon and lace over white satin. Mrs, 
Hendrie wore black velvet and English hat 
with mauve flowers. Mrs. Cattanach wore a 
tailor-made gown. Mrs. Harrison wore black. 
Mrs. Harry Patterson wore a navy-blue gown 
and hat. <A pretty figure in deep blue was Miss 
Violet Langmuir, with a cornflower-wreathed 
sailor-hat. Miss Seymour wore a light frock 
with fawn cloth coat, and that pretty chapeau 
in white and green which suits her so exactly. 
Mrs. Bruce Williams came out on the box seat 
of the Fort drag, and Colonel Otter drove. In 
the drag were Mrs. and Miss Buchan, Mrs. 
FitzGibbon, Mrs. Otter and several others, 
Several smart little frocks were worn by Mrs. 
Forester on the days of the race week, one, 
whispering of Paris, being very pretty indeed. 
Another over-flowing coach party was given 
by the Messrs. Seagram, and Mr. Hay, 
with the usual dinner afterwards at the 
Hunt Club House. The coach started from the 
Rossin about half-past cne, and very jolly every- 
one looked. Among the party, I noticed: Mr. 
and Mrs. E. Strachan Cox, Mrs. and Miss 
Leverich, Miss Evelyn Cox, Mr. and Mrs. 
Melvin-Jones, Miss Melvin-Jones, Dr. and Mrs. 


Newman, Mr. Harry Hay and Major and Mrs. | 


Cosby. 


* 

Miss Chip Blackburn and 
Clemence Vanden Broeck have been staying 
with Mrs. George Allen Case. Miss Blackburn 
has been an 
doings, but the jolly little artist from Belgium, 
with her merry voice and Bohemian costume, 
was often seen. She went to Brussels this 
week, and before leaving London was presented 
by the Art Association there with a very fine 
watch, suitably inscribed, and a neat gold chain 
attached. 


* 

A funny little story drifted my way to-day. 
The advent of a pair of sturdy little boys in a 
certain family circle made a step-grandmother 
anxious lest, like Buttercup, the nurse should 
‘*mix those babies up.” Consequently the 
yrandmamma had two little silver tags made 
and engraved ‘ Primus” and ‘ Secundus,” and 
securely fastened somewhere about the small 
anatomies of the eight and nine-pounders. 
And now those little boys will know who's 
who, and no danger of mistake. A friend sug- 
gests that as they were born on the anniver- 
sary of Batoche, in which battle their father 
was an active participant, the wee boys should 
be distinguished by a ‘“‘ middle name” in that 
connection, which isn’t half a bad idea. The 
names of the Crimean fights were perpetuated 
in countless Almas, and so on, and Batoche, in 
spite of its rhyming possibilities, is a handsome 


name, 


* 

Mrs. Becher gave a very large tea for Mrs. 
Ozden Jones on Tuesday afternoon, at which a 
pleasant spirit of intimacy and a_ perfectly 
golden afternoon were combined for the hap- 
piness of all invited. The bride was quietly 
¢owned in embroidered ecru grass-linen over 
wreen glace silk, and wore a small toque with 


some violets thereon. Mrs. Becher’s house party | 


included Mrs. Edward Harris of London, who 
has been staying for the past week at Sylvan 
Tower; Miss Merritt of St. Catharines, and 
Miss Macklem. ‘The mistress of the house, 
that little lady who seems never to tire of 
giving pleasure to her wide and appreciative 
circle, was, as usual, brighter and more appar- 
ently unfatigued at the close of the reception 
than any of the party. Mrs. J. C. Street 
Macklem, looking a picture in a dainty gown 
and hat, was busy greeting and being welcomed 
by her many friends after many months’ absence 
in England. The large drawing-room and recep- 
tion-room were crowded, and the dining-room, 
where Webb served a very bountiful buffet, was 
a reminiscence of the mid-winter crush. People 
were in high good humor, and the brave man 
who devoted an hour to the service of dames 
found his hands full and his ears deafened by 
dozens of conflicting currents of conversation. 
Mrs. Stead of Ottawa was a welcome guest, and 
Mrs. Jean Blewett was quite a little lion, 
everyone being charmed to have a word with 
her. Miss May Hamilton, who has just re- 
turned from her studies in New York, was also 
greeted by many friends. Outside, the bosky 
dells and velvet lawns of Sylvan Tower (from 
which I am careful to omit that final ‘*s,” which 
the namer of the beautiful pile assures me has 
been tacked on quite without reason), were 
tempting to distraction, but so pleasant was the 
gathering within doors that only a few found 


Mademoiselle | 


invalid and missed all the gay | 
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_Reputation Made on Their Own Merits. 


NASMITH’S | 


Chocolate 


We will forward on receipt of price: 
FA WOR y vened ed xdien 


DIO: WOR. i edcncevadn 


.60 
1.20 


Bon-Bons 


SHRM N ce rhs t wee’ $1.80 


PO WOR cicsscens ves 3.00 


Delivered Free to any Part of Canada 


The NASMITH Co. 


LIMITED 


51 King Street East 


470 Spadina Avenue 
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YET PUBLISHED AT 


tion of a photograph approved 


THE WORLD'S BEST 


DOOOOGS 
‘THE BEST SOUVENIR OF HER MAJEST 


THE PRICE 2% 2% 2% ot ot ot st tt tt 


A portfolio of 4 beautiful portraits, printed direct from engraved metal plates 
by the same process as the finest steel engraving. 


portraits of the Queen, one of the Prince and Princess of Wales, and one of 
the Duke and Duchess of York. 
Printed on fine Antique paper, each, size 12 x 16. 
For sale only at... 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co.’s, 12 











ANYTHING LIKE 


Each portrait is a reproduc- 
by Her Majesty. The set is composed of two 


Price of the set 50 CTS, 
King St. West, Toronto 
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NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 





ce 
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Buyers should not allow 

any other water to be 

substituted, but INSIST 
upon having the 


G EN U INE bearing on the blue tadel 


the signature of the firm 


. ,» Andreas Saxlehner“ 








DIAMOND HALL 


An Artistic 
Souvenir 


OF THE... 


Jubilee | 
Casket 


has been issued by the Toronto 
News Co. and placed on sale at all 
news stores throughout the city and 
Province. It is in the form of a 
booklet, with handsomely embossed 
cover, and contains numbers of illus- 
trations of the various parts of the 
Casket Full description is given of 
every detail of the construction and 
some interesting correspondence in 
connection with the materials. There 
are also three pages of quotation 
from “Knight’s Popular History of 
England,” giving an account of the 
information being conveyed to Her 
Majesty on her accession in 1837. 


The booklet is the work of the 
Grip Company, and is in itself a 
work of art. The price being only 
ten cents per copy, it will enable 
everyone who is interested to send a 
full description of Toronto’s tribute 
to friends who have been unable to 
see the casket itself. 
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Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 





Of Course——_ 


The satisfaction of living is increased by 
having a variety from which to choose—in 
things to+at. 

Our Bon-Bons, Chocolates and Nougat are | 
especially nice. 

We manufacture all our own confections. 

Candies carefully packed for mail and ex- 
press orders, 


GEO. Ss. M‘'CONKEY 
27 & 29 King Street West 


' noticed : 
| Jarvis, adorably pretty in a quaint big hat, | 


| ment of Mr. A. H. Young of Trinity University 


| Lillie Webb of Charles street will take place on 


journalist now in New York, is bringing out 


time to stroll about on the emerald turf. 
Among the ladies and gentlemen present I | 


| line of Toilet necessities always at right prices. 


way, 





Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, Miss Mae 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Jarvis (and it was quite a | 
treat to see Mrs. Jarvis out again), Miss Edith | 
Jarvis, in a lovely pink frock and most becom- | 


ing hat; Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton, the Misses | 
Hamilton, Professor, Mrs. and Miss Hirsch- | 
felder, Mrs. Fuller and Miss Rosamond Fuller, | 
Mrs. E. B. Osler, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Alexis Kirkpatrick, Rev. Ernest and Mrs. | 
Wood, Mrs. and Miss Trixie Hoskin, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Herbert Mullins, Dr. and Mrs. W. H. B. | 
Aikins, Miss Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. Percy Galt, 
Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Wood, Mrs. Stratford, Mrs. 
Sutherland Stayner, Miss Sydney Tully, Mr. 
and Mrs. Oliver Macklem, Mrs. Rowan Kert- | 


land, Miss Kertland, Mrs. Douglas Burns, Mrs. | 


Goldwin Smith, Miss Crooks, Professor and | 
Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mr. and Mrs. G. a 
Yarker, Mrs. and Miss Searth, the Provost of | 
Trinity and Mrs. Welch, Mrs. Hamilton Merritt, | 
Mrs. Burton, Mrs. Foster, Miss Florrie Hodgins, 
Mrs. Nattrass, Mrs, Williamson, Mrs. Buchan, 
Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, Miss Constance Mere- 
dith, Mr. Harry Totten, Miss Rutherford, Mrs. 
and Miss Langtry, Mrs. Williams, Mrs. Mac- | 
Mahon, Mrs. Drayton, Mrs. Willie Moore, Rev. | 
J. Heathcote and Mr. Charles Fleming. 


* 


Many friends were glad to see the sweet 
face of Mrs. Macoun out again after a serious 
illness. Mr. and Mrs. Macoun leave very soon | 
on a three months’ trip. 


* 
Announcement has been made of the engage- | 
to Miss Elizabeth Lundy, daughter of the late | 
Mr. L. S. Lundy of Lundy’s Lane. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs T. Gilmour are again at the | 
Queen's, after a two months’ enjoyable outing | 
in the balmy South. 


a 
Mr. FE. Ross Lozier of Cleveland, Ohio, is at 
present visiting in Toronto as the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs. H. A. Goddard, 86 Avenue road. | 
* 


The wedding of Dr. R. J. Wade and Miss 


Wednesday, June 16, 


Miss Maud Carruthers is visiting Detroit as 
the guest of Judge and Mrs. Chambers. 


= 


B. Sanford, a clever Canadian 


Miss Mary 


her new book, Romance of a Jesuit Mission, 
this week. Miss Sanford’s Canadian friends 
will be interested in hearing of and perusing 
this new work. 





. 
Professor Leigh Gregor of Montreal has been 
spending a few weeks in town, the guest of 
Mrs. Stratford in Orde street. 


Camping, Yachting & Tourist Season 
WINES _ SPIRITS 
LIQUORS 


Choice and full assortment of best brands. 
ful packing and prompt delivery. 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


Telephene 3089 567 Yonge Street 
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7 Merchant 


In FINE UNDERWEAR we are showin 





Tailors, Hosiers and Shirt Manufacturers 


g special goods in 


FRENCH*BALBRIGGAN, NATURAL WOOL 


LISLE THREAD and 


SILK * 2% % % % mt 


A fine range of Golf and Bicycle Hose, including “the footless.” 





Stowe 


est constituents 





A perfect digestive. 
orates the weakest digestions. 


rs’ 
“Peptonized 


~~ Sauce” 


Strengthens and _ invig- 
Contains the choic- 


of the very best quality. Only 


sold in one size and one price. 





They Stand Astonished | 





At the low prices at which we sell our high class 
goods. Hatr Brushes, Cloth Brushes, Tooth 
Brushes, Nail Brushes, Whisks, Combs and a full 


HOOPER & CO. 
Telephone 536 43 & 45 King St. West 
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. . . 
Hair! Hair! Hair! 
Ladies Hair Cutting, Singeing and Shampooing, | 
50c. All long hair Switches, $1. Ladies’ comb- | 
ings made up, 20c, per ounce. 
TOM, FROM GREEN'S, 271 Yonge Street 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 

all the latest appliances, and per- 

fect in its appointments. "he 

sleeping accommodation for the 

night bathers is the finest on this 

contipent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 

ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 

ropodist al ways in attendance. 
204 King St. West 

Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, te 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 




















RESTAURANT | 


AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 











Where -# 
is the. 
Woman 


who would, if she 
knew it, sacrifice 
the grace and beau- 
ty of a perfectly fit- 
ting gown in choice 
of a Corset? A mis- 
take that canalways 
be avoided by re- 
membering that 


CROMPTON CORSETS ARE THE BEST 


All the leading dressmakers use and recom- 
mend the... 


Ue ee 
MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co., Toronto 














Established 1868 


The DORENWEND @ 


LIMITED 


e Street, Toronto 


The leading house in Can- 
ada for... 


LADIES and GENTS’ 


HAIR GOODS 


Wigs, Toupees, Bangs 
Switches, Ete. 
Hair Dressing. Cutting 
Shampooing, Etc. 
Finest work in the 
Dominion. 





Telephone 1551 





FROF1 20 to 50 P. C. OFF 
ALL STOCKS ——"""™= 


FIRE 





GREAT SALE OF HAIR GOODS 


Very slightly damaged 
Waves, Bangs, Wigs and 
Switches at half-price. Now 
ix the time to get light sum- 
mer Bangs, Natural Curl. 
? Come early and secure your 
choice of our fine stock of 
hair good, at prices that 
cannot be equalled. 


PEMBER’S 


127 and 129 Yonge Street 
Tel. 2275 
Branch Store 
778 Yonge St. Tel. 3553 


ARMAND’S 


Ladies’ Hair Dressing, Face 
Steaming and Manicure Parlors 


Are the largest, brightest 
and best appointed par- 





lors in Toronto. Each 
customer has a separate 
room, 


Ladies and Children’s 
Hair Trimming Singeing 
and Shampooing. Ladies’ 
Fashionable Hair Dress- 
ing for Parties, Photos, 
Weddings, ete, 

H Hair and Scalp scienti- 

a ficaily treated in all cases 


of falling of the hair or 
\v 
ZY ( 
c—>, ae \ 





ness treated. Premature 
Gray Hair treated and re- 
stored to its natural color. 
If your hair is dry, dand- 
raffy, colorless, come to us and have it treated. 
Gray hair colored and restored, in any shade. 

Ladies, if you wish to be fashionable, have your 
hair made an auburn-brown shade, which gives the 
face life and animation. 

Our Face Steaming and Massage Treatment is the 
most natural and most beneficial system for the 
complexion. 5 

Our manicure treatment is the best in the city. 
Ladies, Children and Gentlemen’s manicure ‘0. each, 


disease. Premature bald- 





ARMAND’S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 
441 Yonge & I Carlton St., Toronto, Tel. 2498 





Accordion, Knife and “Sun” Plaiting 
Pattern for the new “Sun Skirt” free. 


“Special prompt attention given to out-of-town 
orders. Send for circular, 


STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 
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“T ran across him in March of 1884 in the | after a brief silence, he resumed his babbling 
Royal Infirmary at Glasgow,” said Dr. Lindsay. | tone: ‘An open Polar sea is it ?—an’ mebbe I 
‘It was certainly the most interesting case I | don’t know as how it’s open—that’s when ye 
have ever had, and, were it not forthe patent | get far enough to find it—get through th’ ice 
conceit involved in such an assertion, I would | wall that God’s built. Ice feels a bit like fire, 
go so far as to term it the most remarkable | don’t it?” 
that has ever come into the practice of any He paused here, leered at us cunningly, and 
physician. | continued : 

“Why don't I write it up?) Well, ilgive you ‘*“Mebbe ye don’t think God built it, and 
the facts and let you answer that question for | mebbe again ye don’t know why He done it. 
yourself.” The learnin’ men don't know everything—they 
“oS . : don’t, but [know more than all on’em. Yes, 

At that time I was one of the visiting staifat | an’ more than the Bible folks, either.” 
the infirmary. I had studied in Paris with At this point the patient began to mumble 
Charcot and had made something of a specialty | indistinctly and we had to bend close to catch 
of nervous disorders. There was a young | his words. 
house-surgeon named McLeod, with whom I be- | ** Yes, yes; there do be a open Polar sea— 
came quite intimate, largely because Ifoundthat | there do be one, sure enough; an’ I've been on 
he liked to go further into his cases than do | jit an’ crossed it—me and the dead men when 
most hospital attaches, and I had asked him | we come out 0’ the ice—an’ I had to throw ’em 
once to be sure to notify me if anything un- | overboard, one by one, for they thawed out— 
usual in my line should turn up. | that’s what they done in the open Polar sea. 

Well, on the night of which I am going to | Mebbe ye don’t believe they thawed out there?” 
tell you, I was preparing to retire and had | and he raised his voice again, glaring at us 
about half undressed. It was after ten and I | defiantly. 
had had a hard day. | ‘The most natural thing in the world, my 

Suddenly my night-bell rang violently. | good man,” said I soothingly, at the same time 

Throwing on my coat and trousers again, I | placing my hand upon his forehead and exert- 
hurried to the door and opened it, to find one | jng myself ina way which I have sometimes 
of the infirmary porters standing outside. found to produce a semi-hypnotie effect on cer- 

*“What is it, Sandy?" Lasked, in some sur- | tain patients. It seemed to have an influence 
prise ; for the visiting staff are not usually | jn the present case; for the man grew calmer 
rung up at night for hospital cases. | almost immediately, and hitching himself over 

‘Please, sir,” said he, ‘‘ Dr. McLeod told me | nearer to-the side of the cot, turned toward me 
to ask you to step around—that he had what | an enquiring glance. Then, after a pause, he 
he thought ye'd like.” | said in slower and quieter tones: 

I knew that McLeod would not have sent | “In the beginnin’ the stars revolved in a 
such a message without reason, so, after hurry- | tholiform manner.’ That’s Diogenes Laertius. 
ing on a few clothes in more permanent shape, | Mebbe ye never read him?” 

I started. To say that I was astonished at such an 

It must have been nearly eleven o'clock when | apparent sign of erudition, would be putting it | 
I reached the infirmary and McLeod met me at} mildly; though I hardly imagined that the 
the door of his room. | remark meant more than the disconnected 

‘“Come ina minute,” he said. “It’s a cold | wanderings of a mind that had run across 
night and a hot drink won't hurt you.” more or less queer learning—a not unusual 

‘What is it?” I asked, sitting down, while | thing among the laboring classes of the low- 
he poured the hot water into my glass. land Scotch, among whom I placed my patient. 

“Well,” said he, ‘‘it’s a man who was *** There shall be no night there’---do ye mind 
brought in here at half-after nine—a seafaring | that?” he went on, still eying me closely and 
man, I should judge. Anyhow, he came off a | with anything but the look of a delirious man. | 
whaler that’s just in port after a three years’| <A shade of apparent disappointment crossed 
| his face as he peered into what must have been 

the blankness of mine. Then, drawing himself 


cruise in the Arctic.” 

** What's the matter with him?” 

**T don’t know. Come and see if you do.” | still closer, he said : 

I followed McLeod into one of the private ‘“*Mebbe ye never read th’ Avista where it 
wards. says—look how I remember it now: ‘O Maker 

‘“T put him in here,” said the interne, ‘*be-| 9’ the material world, thou Holy One! What 
cause—well, because I thought it was worth | lights are there in the Vara which Yima made?’ | 
while.” Vara, I take it, bein’ the garden an’ Yima a 

In a moment I was deep in my examination, | sort o' heathen Adam. An’ here’s what Aluno 
and, from the first glimpse I had of the patient | Mazda answered: ‘There are uncreated lights | 
as he tossed restlessly on his cot, I realized | an’ created lights. There the stars, the moon | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





that it was the case of my life—of the lives of a | an’ the sun, are only once a year seen to rise an’ | 
thousand men. | set, an’a year seems only a day.’ There, sir, 
He was a young fellow—not over thirty, I am | ain't [a memory for a seafarin’ man?” and he | 

| 1 


sure; though his hair, mustache and beard | fe}] back upon the cot and eyed me with a look | 


were snowy white. His face wore a curious | of undisguised triumph. 
| 


expression, which, though set in almost rigid | As for me, astonishment was still my con- 
lines, seemed to shift from time to time in its | trolling sensation, but through it all I began to 
interpretation. At one moment I read dazed | jmagine that I sawa gleam of light—strange, 
astonishment, at another terror, at another | weird and inconceivable. As luck would have 
awe, and yet again the look was one that, while | jit, I happened to know that the Avista was 
it froze the blood in my veins, could be attri- | the book that contained the ancient Iranian | 
buted to no sentiment with which I was fami- | theology, though I had never been ambitious | 
liar, The man was not what you could call | enough to try to examine it. My hand still 
delirious, and I am sure he was not insane; | rested upon the patient’s brow and perhaps 
but it was quite evident, upon a very super- | that prompted me to ask, casually : 
ficial examination, that his nerves had received | ‘How did you get that wound, my good 
a shock that made him to all intents and pur- | man ?” 
poses irresponsible. Beyond this, [ could find ! 
no pathological condition. 

I have omitted as yet to mention one thing— 
1 broad, deep scar that stretched across his 


fhe triumphant look on his face faded into 
an expression of unutterable awe, and I found 
| myself shivering almost before he answered: 
| ‘* Th’ angel o’ the Lord.” 
forehead from temple to temple and seemed to | 


That answer decided me. The man was un- 
have gone down to the frontal bone. It did | doubtedly insane, and, as if to confirm my 
not appear to be wholly the result of either a} diagnosis, he burst out the next moment into 
burn or a cut, though it showed characteristics | another tirade of words. 


of both. Perhaps it can best be described as| ‘Yes; through the ice wall through an’ 
such a scaras might have been left from the | through it, an’ the Lord only knows why He } 
slash of a sword that had been heated red-hot. | let us through—me and the dead men, only the 
For the rest it was quite evident that the | dead men didn’t matter. They couldn't eat 0 
wound was at least six months old and that | the tree, but I-could an’ landed clear an’ 
it had healed very cleanly, considering how | free at the gate o’ the garden an’I seen it all, | 
serious it must have been. I also took occasion | with the flowers a-growin’ an’ the trees an’ the 
to satisfy myself that the skull had not been in- | gold fruit in the branches, an’ then he come——” | 
“Who?” I asked, breathless. | 
‘Th’ angel, o’ course; an’ I heerd him eall 
| out like the thunder an’ the fire was a-flashin’ 

‘A case of profound shock to the nerve | in his hand an’ then I felt it over me eyes an’ 
centers,” I said, ‘‘ with perhaps a cerebral lesion | down I goes—oh! Ye don't know no other 


jured in the least. 
When I had finished my examination, I | 
turned to McLeod. 


and—possibly connected with that scar. I will | man, I vow, what’s been slashed wi’ th’ sword 
stop in in the morning and see what more I can | 0’ an angel an’ lived to tell o’ it: say now do 


make out.” ye, sir?” 
‘I don’t think he'll be alive by morning,” | I quieted him as well as I could, and Me- 
said the interne. ‘* That’s the reason I sent for | Leod and I took turns watching till morning. 


you to-night.” | We said little to each other, but when the day 


| 
I examined the man again and more care- broke I think my companion was surprised to 
fully. Then I said : | tind that the patient appeared to be no worse. 
really, I see no ground for immediate ap- | He lay very quiet now and had not attempted 
prehension.” | to speak for several hours. 
| <A little later I looked at my watch. Then I 
replied McLeod, | arose. 


‘* Wait till one of the paroxysms comes on,’ 


| 


** Have you talked with him?” I asked. | ‘“* Not going, are you?” asked McLeod. 

“No,” he said, with an odd emphasis, “but |]  ** Yes.” said E.* but not for long. I'm going | 
he’s talked, and I've listened till 1 don’t quite to stop at Ferguson’s to ask him to make my | 
know whether I’m sane or not.” calls to-day. Then I'm going down to find this 


Almost as my companion spoke the man on | man’s ship and learn what I can « > hi ry 
the cot straightened himself out with every cord of the oe He'll be alive all aaa akan 
and muscle absolutely rigid. His eyes seemed | back,” I added, noting Mel.eod’s look of doubt. 
starting from their sockets and he threw up his My companion said nothing, however, being 
hands as if to ward off some impending blow. | unwilling perhaps to hazard another adverse 
At the same moment his lips began to move, | opinion in view of his first error on the subject. 
while from them came words, hurried yet dis-| [ caught Ferguson and arranged matters 
connected, like the babbling of a child. 


**Gone —gone—yes, all gone and dead. What's 


with him. Then I got a bite of breakfast and 
' -Y | proceeded to find the ship from which the in 
the use o’ throwin’ ’em overboard? They’re froze firmary register showed that my patient had 
stiff enough an’ they’re more company. North: | come, an American whaler named the Har- 
That's the way we're bound—me and the dead 
men; an’ the pack an’ the drift are doin’ all the 

work—Say, mister, mebbe that beant a good | 

un on the pack an’ the drift. Oh! yes, I know | cabin with a steaming glass before me. He 
how to take reckonin’. Ye can't fool me. I'm | was apparently a man of good education and 


poon, that had touched for supplies. 
This was not a long job, and introducing my- 
| self to the captain, I soon found myself in his 


| have changed materially. Perhaps the pulse 


| curiosity, and all that can be alleged in ex- 


| effect, I had no definite intention of attempting 
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one. On June 28 of last year we were in lati- 
tude seventy-five degrees, thirty minutes north, 
and about twenty miles off the east coast of 
Greenland, when the lookout reported a small 
boat with something looking like a man's body 
lying across the thwarts. I gave orders to 
change the course, and sure enough, “that’s 
what it was, and, to make a long story short, 





we found he was alive and got him aboard. | 


Oddly enough, he did not seem to have been on 
short allowance, let alone starved; and there 
wasn’t a mark on him but that queer slash 
across his brow, which I don’t know whether it 
was a burn oracut. It evidently hadn’t bled 
much, and it wasn’t over two days old, I 
should judge. Well, as I said, we yot him | 
aboard, brought him to, and tried to make him 
comfortable and get his yarn; but, Lord bless 
you sir, there wasn’t any reason in his talk. 
He jest raved about ice walls, and open 
Polar seas, and angels, and flaming swords, 
and all that sort of stuff. The only thing 
that we could get connectedly was that he'd 
belonged to a ship that had been lost in the ice 
up Baffin’s bay, which was a lie, seeing that we 
found him on the other side of Greenland in 
one of his ship’s boats. 

‘* Did the boat have any name on it?” Lasked. 

**“Yes—‘ Melpomene ;’ but I never heard of 
such a ship.” 

Well, there was nothing for it but to thank 
the captain and get back to the infirmary. On 
the way, however, it occurred to me to stop in 
at Lloyd’s agency and find out if they had any 
knowledge of such a vessel as the Melpomene. 
The result was all that I could have hoped for, 
being as follows: 

*** Melpomene’—whaling bark—New Bedford, 
Mass., U.S.A. Spoken, June 10, 1883, by ship 
John McPherson, of Glasgow—Reported ice- 
bound. Latitude eighty degrees fifteen minutes 
north, longitude seventy degrees ten minutes 
west. Crew refused assistance. Captain of 
John McPherson reports sudden movement of 
pack northward within ensuing twelve hours 
and narrow escape of his ship. Entertains 
grave fears of safety of Melpomene.” 

‘*Let me see,” said I to the clerk who had at- 
tended me, ‘‘is there nothing later? This en- 
try is a year old, and have you no other Mel- 
pomene on your list?” 

He glanced at his index, and then at the 
entry again. 

** No,” said he, ‘‘ that seems to be all. There 
is hardly a doubt but that the bark was lost. I 
hope you had no interest in her, sir?” 

I answered vaguely, thanked him and hurried 
out into the street, for my mind was full of the 
strange conflict of evidence which the facts dis- 
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myself for the next question. 

“*How do you know?” 

“T took the observation at eighty-nine de- 
grees thirty-eight minutes north and—” 

‘*Where were your captain and officers?” I 
asked, foolishly interrupting him in my excite- 
ment. 

‘Dead and overboard. They all starved and 
froze when we drifted through the ice-wall—all 


he saw the rift in the wall close behind us. He 





closed. I knew enough Arctic geography to 
place eighty degrees north almost at the 
southern entrance to Kennedy’s channel, and 
for any ship, or boat, or man to get from there 
around Cape Farewelland up to latitude seventy- 
five degrees off the east coast of Greenland in 
eighteen days was simply impossible. Besides, 
the Melpomene was being carried north when 
last seen. I could conceive of no reconciling 
hypothesis, and yet the conflicting testimonies 
were incontrovertible. In this frame of mind I 
reached the infirmary and found McLeod 
where I had left him, by the patient’s cot. 
The condition of the latter did not seem to 


was a shade weaker, save on the other hand he 
was quiet, but for a slight nervous twitching 
and had been so ever since I left. 

I now come to that part of my story which I 
look back upon with more or less self-reproach. 
That my conduct was professional in the highest 
sense of the word, I am often driven to doubt, 
however much I try to justify myself by the 
argument that a better knowledge of the his- 
tory of the case was indispensable to its safest 
treatment. When Iam most frank, however, 
as is the case to-night, I am driven to admit 
that the prime motive of my final attempt to 
hypnotize my patient was an overmastering 


tenuation is that I hardly expected to be 
successful in an experiment in which I had 
never fully succeeded, that none of my former 
attempts had been attended with the slightest 
unfortunate result, and that I had no earthly 
reason to anticipate any in the present case. 
In fact, I think I may honestly say that when I 
placed my hand upon the sick man’s brow, as I 
had previously done with a markedly soothing 


to get him under psychic control. Everything 
that followed may be said to have been simply 
the drift of events. 

As before, my influence seemed to quiet the 
patient. The nervous twitches ceased gradually, 
and, within a minute after contact, his regular | 
breathing denoted a peaceful and natural sleep. 

I suppose my mind, full as it was of the infor- 
mation gleaned through the morning, may 
have expressed in its own subtle language a 
desire for the knowledge it craved. Be that as 
it may, I was startled a moment later by the 
patient’s rolling his head slowly from side to 
side as if to escape my touch, while at the same 
instant he spoke in drowsy tones that seemed 
to come from a great distance. 

“Do not trouble me. Ido not know how to 


came at me with a capstan-bar and I had to kill 
him. He’d have lived and killed me if I hadn't. 
We were in the open sea then and it was warm.” 

** And you reached the Pole?” 

ore.” 

‘* What did you find there?” 

“The place where men first lived. What else 
means the tradition of every ancient race—that 
their fathers came from the north? Where 
did the earth cool first? Where was it first 
habitable? Where else do the stars revolve 
‘in a tholiform manner,’ and where else does 
‘the sun set only once a year,’ and ‘a year 
seem only aday?’ Youare blind—blind, all of 
you.” 

Trembling with excitement I put my next 
question : 

‘*But what did you see?” 

For the first time since I had begun to ques- 
tion him, he hesitated and seemed to struggle 
against my influence, writhing under my hand, 
while the perspiration stood out in beads upon 
his face. I, for my part, was now fully ab- 
sorbed in my effort and labored with all my 
force to subdue him. At last the answer came, 
but in a way that showed that he had in part 
escaped me and that his brain was acting, in a 
measure at least, upon its own impulse. 

‘*How can I tell what I saw? It was trees 
«nd flowers, and gold fruit, and all hazy with 
summer and birds, and butterflies and bright 
L.ght.” 

‘* Did you go among the trees?” 

His voice rose to a shriek, as it had once 
before, and he cried out: | 
‘““Goamong them, man! It was Paradise- 
Ecen! The tree o’ life was there and th’ angel 
with the flamin’ sword—Do ye see the mark on 
me brow? That’s where he smote me when I 
tried to go in—for I didn't care if I lived or not; 
an’ then the Harpoon’s men picked me up—an’ 
they say as how it was down the east coast, 

which I don’t rightly understand. 

* Eden—at the north pole?” I ejaculated, 
reverting for an instant to my insanity theory. 

“Yes, that’s where it was, and that’s where 
it is, an’ if ye don’t believe me I'll go back and 
show it yeall. Will ye go with me now—back 
to th’ Garden o’ Eden—which I've been to an’ 
seen an’ where I'll go again—Will ye go? Are 
ye man enough to go?—O Gawd!” 

The last words came outin a yell that rang 
through the infirmary from foundation to roof. | 
As nearly as I can tell you, what happened was 
this—-and it happened all atonce. I felt a pain 
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tell it. I cannot understand.” 

It was here that my error, if error it were, 
took shape. Surprised at words that surely 
evidenced the hypnotic state, I at once exerted 
myself to the full, and a few passes with my free 
hand seemed to overcome all resistance. 

‘** But you must tell me,” I said. ‘ Itis neces- 


| sary for me to know in order to treat you pro- 


perly.” 

*“What shall I tell?” he asked, in the same 
dull tones. 

** Where was your ship when she was caught 
in the ice?” 

** Near Kennedy's channel.” 

**When was that?” 

“I do not remember. Last year—June, I 
think.” 

He was speaking now with no shadow of a 
dialect, which I took to indicate that he had 
been born of parents who talked good English, 
and that his speech of the night before, which 
I confess had somewhat puzzled me, had been 
merely the result of long association with rough 
seafaring men of different nationalities. 

‘‘In what direction were you carried?” was 
my next question, 

** North.” 

** How far?” 

** To the Pole.” 





an’ I'm agoin’ to the Pole.” is voice » i > ‘ i 
x to the Pole His voice rose toa I wish I could tell you more,” he said, “ but 


further north now than any live man’s been, | divined my errand even before I stated it, 
shriek as he uttered the last words. Then, | 


For a moment I almost lost control of him 
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as far as we are concerned, the yarn’s a short | from sheer astonishment. Then I gathered 
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as of fire shoot through the hand that lay upon 
the man’s forehead. Instinctively I jumped 
back while, at the same moment and as the 
thrilling cry burst from his lips, he bounded 
upright in the bed and then fell backward. 

The agony in my hand passed as quickly as it 
had come, and I turned at once to my patient. 

He was stone dead, while across his brow 
from temple to temple the healed scar was 
again a gaping wound such as might have been 
made by the stroke of a sword heated red-hot. 

THE END. 








We hear a great deal about 
purifying the blood. The 
way to purify it is to enrich 
it. Blood is not a simple 
fluid like water. It is made 
up of minute bodies and 
when these are deficient, the 
plood lacks the life-giving 
principle. Scctt’s Emulsion is 
not a mere blood purifier. It 
actually increases the number 
of the red corpuscles in the 
blood and changes unhealthy 
action into health. 

If you want to learn more 
of it we have a book, which 
tells the story in simple words. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, Bellevill-, Ont. 





H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 

e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
House 4129 423 Sherbourne. 








A. E. AMES & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 

DEBENTURES— Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 
wise. 

DEPOSITS received at 4% interest, subject to 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 

DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 
United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 











BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki. mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 

SAWYER, MURPHEY ¢& Co., 


Canada Life Building, Toronto. 











H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


Yonge and Ann Streets 





(DAN’L STONE) 
Telephone 931 



















J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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BRITISH, NOT ENGLISH. 

A large movement, originating in Scotland 
and spreading to other parts of the United 
Kingdom, has for its object the abolition of the 
use of the terms ‘“‘ England” and “ English” for 
‘‘ Britain” and “ British.” Many numerously 
signed petitions are preparing for presentation 
to Queen Victoria, praying her to decree that 
this change shall be made in all official lan- 
guage. 

SIMPLE TOOLS. 

A piece of string, a little sand and a little 
grease seem somewhat inadequate tools with 
which to cut in two an iron bar two inches in 
diameter. 


escape from gaol. Experiments made after- 
wards by the officials showed that five hours 
was sufficient time for the task. 


THE SIZE OF THEIR HATS. 

Mr. Gladstone requires a hat of the size of 73, 
exactly Lord Macaulay’s measurement. Lord 
Beaconsfield wore a hat of 7 inches. The Prince 
of Wales’s hat is of the same size. Charles 


Dickens, the late Lord Selborne, and Mr. John 


Bright wore hats of 74 size. The late Earl Rus- 
sell wanted an eighth more. Charles Dickens's 
hat would have been too small for Thackeray 
by half aninch. An illustrious man of recent 


Yet this was the feat accomplished | 
by five convicts in India, who thus effected their | 


A Pertinent Enquiry. 








times who took a small hat was Dean Stanley, | 


for whom 6} sufficed. For his friend Dr. Thom- 
son, Archbishop of York, a hat of full 8 inches 
diameter was necessary. 


THE UNCONQUERED RABBITS, 


Rabbits are a plague in some parts of Aus- | 


tralia. The Government of New South Wales 
has spent altogether $4,200,000 in efforts to ex- 


| 
| 
| 


terminate the rabbits, but they remain, more | 


numerous than ever. 
THE GREATEST CANADIAN TRAVELER. 


It would be interesting to know which rail- | 


road conductor or engineer in Canada has 
covered the greatest number of miles in his 
work. A conductor on the Great Western 
Railway in England has just been given a purse 


of one hundred guineas for being the greatest | 


traveler in the world, having in his regular 
occupation covered 4.000.000 miles in forty years 
asatrainman. Weshould be glad to hear from 
any railroader with regard to the estimated 
number of miles covered by him in his life, or 
the average miles traveled now per annum by 
him. 
HIS SLIM CHANCE. 

The Emperor of Germany stands twenty-first 
in the direct 
throne. Some of the newspapers of the United 
States seem to think that under the monarchical 
system one king might chance to get 
thrones, like those of Great Britain and Den- 
mark, for instance, but such a thing is impos- 
sible, 

DON'T TRY IT ON A GOOD HORSE. 

A horse can live twenty-five days withont 
solid food, merely drinking water: 
days withont either eating or drinking: and 


seventeen 


only five days when eating solid food without 
drinking. 
SOME SUNDAY STATISTICS. 

The average attendance at places of worship 
in England and Wales is computed to he bhe- 
tween 10,000,000 and 11,000,000 persons. There 
isa place of worship for every 500 individuals, 
taking the country all throngh, and a stated 
minister for every 700. About 80,000 sermons 
are preached every Sunday nowadays. 

SOME FATAL FIRES. 

The terrible fire in Paris and the great loss of 
tife which it has caused recalls some similar 
disasters. Perhaps the most terrible occurrence 
of the kind in comparatively recent vears was 


that at Vienna, when the Ring Theater canght | : 
| with a strange fluttering of the heart, and 


On that occasion no fewer than 447 per- 
Paris itself ten vears ago 


fire. 
sons lost their lives. 
was the scene of a similar disaster to that at 
Vienna. 
Comique, and nearly a hundred people perished. 
Nice and several other Continental centers have 
also witnessed calamities of the kind, although 
on a less extensive scale. There was a terrible 
panic at a music hall in Sunderland. England, 
some yeurs ago, and many children’ were 
crushed to death. Then there was the fire at 
the Exeter Theater Royal in 1887, when The 
Romany Rye was being performed. From all 
parts of the house except the gallery the spec- 
their escape, 


tators soon made 


There was an outbreak at the Opera | 
| weaker, and was often at work when I ought 


| children, making a total of forty-two. 


line of succession to the British | 


two | 


| an illustration: 


but the one | 


gallery exit was so densely blocked that no | 


fewer than 130 persons were either 


suffocated, or trampled to death. 
A DIAMOND WEDDING. 

Mr. and Mrs. Piggott of Mount Dennis, York 
county, celebrated the sixtieth anniversary of 
their wedding on Monday, May 24. There has 
been some dispute as to whether the sixtieth 
anniversary or the seventy-fifth should be called 
the diamond wedding. This will, no doubt, be 
permanently settled by the fact that the cele- 


burned, | 


brations of this year will be called the Diamond | 


Jubilee. 
A CENTENARIAN. 
There died in Toronto, on Saturday, May 29, 
Hannah Priest, aged 100 vears. 
HOW TORONTO DRAWS POPULATION, 
Everybody knows that in the past ten years 
Toronto has greatly increased her population 
at the expense of the towns and villages of the 
province. The St. Mary's Journal well illus- 
trates this point by publishing a list of names 
filling one and a half columns of the paper and 
hundred and ninety-seven 
contributed by Sr. 
No doubt 


representing one 
persons who have 
Mary’s to the population of Toronto. 


been 


an equally large list could be made up by any 


other town of St. Mary’s size. Several 
known Toronto men are claimed by the Journal 
as products of that town, among others: 
Principal Caven, Mr. Timothy Eaton, Mr. J. J. 


Crabbe of the Evening Star, Dr. Brown of 


well | 


| they starve. 


Church street, Dr. Fotheringham of Carlton | 


street, Dr. Andrew Gordon of College street, 
Dr. G. Gordon of Spadina avenue, Mr. J. E. 
Hodgson (High School Inspector), Mr. J. B. 
McLellan (School of Pedagogy), Dr. J. Sneath, 
Rev. J. B. Turnbull, Dr. W. B. Thistle of Me- 
Caul street, and about twenty bank clerks and 
university men. 
SIXTY-FIVE YEARS MARRIED. 
On Monday, May 31, Mr. and Mrs. James Gal- 


‘““Heah me, young fellah, heah! 
“Wat yer want me to do? Carry yer accent for yer?—Bazar. 





loway of West Oxford, near Ingersoll, cele- 
brated their sixty-fifth wedding anniversary, 
having been married on May 31, 1832. Mr. 
Galloway was born on the farm where he now 
resides on August 19, 1809, Mrs. Galloway was 
born about a mile distant, on November 14, 1812. 
Her father, the late John Carroll, was a militia | 
officer in the war of 1812. He was taken pris- 
oner by Gen. Westbrook and placed on the 
general's horse. In an attempt at rescue he 
was shot bya scout of his own company, no 
doubt in mistake for the general. Their family 
consisted of five daughters and five sons, and 
four of the daughters and three of the sons are 
still living. Mr. and Mrs. Galloway’s living 
descendants are as follows: Seven children, 
twenty-six grandchildren and nine great-grand- 
The old 





people still enjoy reasonably good health and 
have retained their faculties in a wonderful | 
degree.—-G. E. H. 
eee 

> | 


Reasons on Both Sides. 


1 
There are plenty of reasons for taking we! 
meals regularly. Everybody can tell what they | 
are. It’s as easy as counting the peas in a pod. 
But do you ever think there might be reasons 
There stands a glass of fresh, pure 
is fit to drink, and | 


against it? 
water, for instance. It 
ready to your hand, But you are not thirsty, | 
and so you don’t touch it. You don’t even con- 
sider the matter in your mind; you don’t want 
it, and you let it alone. That's all; the condi- 
tion of the body decides the question without 
argument, 

But is it so with eating? No; it isn’t. The 
meal is there on the table; there won't be an- 
other for some hours. The family sit down to 
it. It is a sort of function; it represents a 
habit. Thus people are continually eating when 
they onght to fast. They eat against Nature's 
protest, and she serves them out for it. Take 


“Twas strong and healthy,” says Mr. W. J. 
Harding, ‘‘up to the spring of 1891. Then I fell 
ill. At tirst I felt heavy, tired and sleepy. I 
had a bad taste in the mouth, and in the morn- 
ing I was very sick. My appetite was poor, 
and after meals I had great weight and 
oppression at the chest. IT was also troubled 


sometimes I feared it would stop beating. At 
such times I could scarcely get my breath, and 
after the attack passed off it left me weak and 
trembling. As time went on I got weaker and 


in bed. For overa year I was in 
this condition. I consulted three doctors in all 
but they did me no good. No medicines helped | 
me. In July, 1892, my wife persuaded me to 
take Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. I did so, 
and in a short time was greatly relieved ; my 
breathing became easier, and I gradually gained 
strength. Whenever I[ feel any symptoms of 
my old complaint the Syrup never fails to 
relieve them. (Signed) Wm. John Harding, 
Westeria Cottage, Bursledon, near Southamp- 
ton, April 6th, 1893," 

Another man: **[n September, 1887, I began 
to feel unnaturally tired and drowsy. As Thad 
heretofore been strong and healthy, I didn’t 
know what to make of it. I had a foul taste in 
the mouth and a poor appetite. What I did 
eat gave me pain and tightness at the chest, 
sometimes so bad I could hardly breathe. After | 
a while the shortness of breath got worse and 
worse, and as I went to my work I had to stop 
and rest. Often I had to fight for my breath, 
and it seemed as if I should suffocate. I was a 
year this way, all the time getting worse, no- 
thing that I took doing me any good. | 

‘“‘One friend after another spoke to me of 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, saying what 
benetit they had derived from it. At last I 
coneluded it must be a good thing, and in Oc- 
tober, 1888, I got a bottle from the Co-operative 
Stores in Alma street. Before I had taken half 
the bottle I felt better, and when I had finished 
it I was cured, and have enjoyed good health 
ever since. I have recommended the remedy to 
my mates in the dockyard. (Signed) R. Sweet- 
ingham, 10 Albion Place, Sheerness, December 
8, 1892.” 

Mr, Sweetingham is a joiner in the Sheerness 
Dockyard. 

One moment, please. These two letters are 
merely examples of thousands received by us, 
all saving the same thing, and most of them in 
almost the same words. All say this: ‘* After 
eating I suffered, &c., &c.” 

Then, we say, These people should not have 
eaten. But, answers the reader, What would 
they do—starve to death? We reply to that, 
That is what they were already doing—slowly 
starving to death. Indigestion and dyspepsia, 
continued, always ends that way. But, you 
say once more, that isadilemma. If they don't 
eat they starve. If they do eat they suffer, and 


to have been 


Exactly. That’sthe truth; no man can make 
it otherwise. The thing to do is to enre the 
diseased by the same means these gentlemen 
employed. Don't suffer; don’t starve, This is 
written to show you how to avoid both. 


—_- 
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A Cosy Reading Room, 

provided with the latest in magazines, weekly 
and daily papers, is at the disposal of our pat- 
rons, while our stoek includes everything that 
is best in tobaecos. In cigars, from our de. 
Victor to the highest priced imported, the 
values are unequalled. Muller's, nine King 
street west, 
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Do you want a job? 


An Improvement in Preaching. 

A Bystander in the Weekly Sun. 
The Bystander ventured to say that the 
clergy of our generation are better preachers 
than any that have gone before them. Some 


| people seem to think that, on the contrary, the 


pulpit has declined. They may depend upon it 
that they are under an illusion. It is not the 
pulpit that has declined, it is the intelligence 
of the hearer that has risen and demands of 
the preacher more than it ever did before. It 
was not difficult to satisfy the uneducated 
hearers, to whom the simplest truths of reli- 
gion were new. It is very difficult to satisfy a 
congregation well educated, quick-witted, and 
always demanding something new, original 
and striking of its pastor. 
that sermons are no better than they are, but 
that they are as good as they are. If a literary 


man were called upon to produce two essays a | 


week upon ore class of subjects, the fountain 
of his ideas would very soon run dry. Besides, 
we judge of past generations by the sermons 


| which have come down to us; and the sermons 


which have come down to us are sure to include 
the best and, on the whole, to be far above the 
average mark of the day. A preacher at the 


his is hardly above 


mechanic, 


pay 





Many a Young Man. 
When from over-work, possibly assisted by 
an inherited weakness, the health fails and 
rest or medical treatment must be resorted to, 


then no medicine can be employed with the | 


same beneficial results as Scott’s Emulsion. 


a 


Roses That Bloom in the Junetime. 





For Saturday Night. 
Sweet roses that bloom in the Junetime, 
How welcome your fragrance to me, 
How delightful the pathway at noontime 
As it winds by the rose budding tree. 
How fondly I dream by its bushes, 
Swect dreams of the days yet to be, 
Till my heart all with happiness gushes 
In a floodtide of melody. 


So sweetly the wild birds are singing, 
The woods might be fairyland bowers ; 
So thickly the roses are springing, 
The earth is a garden of flowers. 
O! June, in thy loveliness smiling, 
Surpassingly fair is thy face, 
Life seems as a vision beguiling, 
In the tender light of thy grace. 
The dreams we had buried forever 
Come back with the roses of June, 
And the waters of Life’s rushing river 
Glide like a song in tune. 
O! words cannot picture the gladness 
That glows in the bright June days, 
When never a shadow of sadness 
Darkens life’s rose-tinted ways. 
Smith's Falls, Ont. J. F. DELANEY. 
i edpsccencsbialghaanibintitainias 
The Sick Man of Europe is able to sit up, but 
refuses to take his medicine. If he persists in 
this stubborn course he'll get well and be dis- 
charged. 
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The wonder is, not | 


| present day is expected to be a master of pulpit 
| eloquence, as well as a source of spiritual life, | 
that of a | 





Why Not — 


“ Ludella Ceylon Tea 


It’s pure—has an excellent flavor—in neat packages— 
prices suit all—in four qualities. 


25, 40, 50 and 60c, 


The Convenience of a Gas Stove 


From Leading Grocers 












eras SS. for summer cooking is hard to overestimate. It 
a a Ae 73 ill bake, roast, broil or toast just ll 
ee Erne seem od wi A r toast just as well as any 
) ) A aay ery coal stove—yes, better if you get a 
eleiaies cas 


“DANGLER” 


and for warm weather use it is really invaluable. 

The “Dangler” is generally recognized as 
being the most improved and modern in its con- 
struction, as the most thoroughly reliable and 
economical of all gas stoves—hence its unbounded 
popularity. Itis the first choice everywhere ot 
experienced buyers. 

Prices just as right as the quality, too? 


- 187 Yonge Street, Toronto 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 
GAS APPLIANCES 


McDONALD & WILLSON - 








Unequalled for ALL Decorative Purposes. 
COLOURS EXQUISITE. BRILLIANT GLOSS. 


Durable and Effective. 


ASPINALL your own Homes. Asptnall’s Enamel can be nsed successfully by an 
amateur, and should be in every house. For Bedsteads, Chairs, Screens, Vases, 
Baths. Hot Water Cans. &c.,. it is invaluable, and is useful for Repainting Cup- 
boards, Doors, Wainscots, and all articles of Wood, Wickerwork, Metal, or Glass. 
&. A few tima of Aspinall will completely transform @ shabby 
roomto brightness and comfort with very little trouble or expense. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS! INSIST ON ASPINALL'S! 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL, Ltd., Londop, Paris, and New Yorkyand Tue Watter H,CoTtincha® Com 
Lid, 21 Sammt Antoine Street, Montreal (Sole Agents for Canada), 








HEALTH! 


REST! 


COMFORT ! 








THE JACKSON SANATORIUM 


Dansville, Livingston County, N. Y. 


Established in 1858. 
world used as a Health Institution. 
cure, electricity administered b, skilled attendants. 
large experience ; accommodations and service of highest class. Superior cuisine 
directed by Emma P. Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. Do not fail to 
write for illustrated literature and terms if seeking health or rest. Address— 


J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary, Box 1897, Dansville, N. Y. 
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le Flame can, StOVES 


"SAFE AND DURABLE. 2 oF 3 Burners, 


Burns with a clear blue flame, 
without smoke, and a heat of the 
gratestintensity. Burners are 
brass, and so made that wicks 
can be replaced in a few minutes 
as in an ordinary lamp. Wicks 
are 10 inches in circumference 
and should last one year. 

Patent Wick Adjustment 
keeps the wicks from being turn- 
ed teo high or toe low. 

Oil Tanks situated away from 


Most beautiful and commodious Fire Proot Building in the 
All forms of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest 
A staff of regular physicians of 











burners, connected thereto with 
small tubes ; the oil is thus con 
tinually cool and prevents odor. 
Frames and Tops are made 
of steel and cannot be broken 
No perforated plates or braces 


surround the burners to retain any char or oil soakage, thus preventing odor 


22 'THE McCLARY MEG. CO. 


TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER 


If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
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Boils one quart of water in four minutes. 
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[SMITH’S TORONTO DYE WORKS| WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


75 King Street West, Toronto ; . 
Oldest Dyeing Establishment in the City. Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 





ing and curtain finishing and dressing are very R. P. POWRKLL, 
complete. Proprietor, 


| 
Our dyeing, cleaning and finishing, French clean- | 643 YONGE STREET 
| Phone 4405 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers, 








EDMUND £, SHEPPARD - - 








Sixteen pages are often given to subscribers in a single 
weekly issue without extra charge. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 


Adelaide Street West = - . = Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 
iness Office....... 
f Business Office Ne. 1700 


TELEPHONE )j E 


‘ditorial Rooms 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


Orne Vearicccccccscccccvvcccscccesess $2 00 
Six Months... ....ccssceeveecssseeeees 1 00 
Three Months. .....scccecsecses Feu 50 


per annum 


Delivered in Toronto, 50¢ 

Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 

ness office 

THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., LIMITED, 
PROPRIETORS, 


Vou. X] TORONTO, JUNE 5, 1897 [No. 29 





Some Gossip from Europe. 





UMOR has it that the Duke of Leeds will 
be the next Governor-General of Canada, 


and it may interest some of your readers 


to know that*the Duchess of Leeds is 
one of the foremost of the titled dames who have 
the literary fever. The Countess of Aberdeen 
is that way inclined, and it seems that Canada 
is to have another titled lady whose hobby it is 
to write magazine articles and compile mate- 
rial for future books. In fact, the ordinary 
young lady has small chance in London of get- 
ting articles published in the press. The Prin- 
cess Christian, the Princess of Pless, and the 
Duchess of Leeds have made it fashionable for 


ladies of title to write essays, sketches and | 


stories of travel, and the smaller fry among the 
titled dames follow after, so that it is almost 
impossible“for a gifted nobody to get a start in 
literature. 
Strange Winter” and a few others, none can 
make headway against the social celebrities. 
The Duchess of Leeds will probably regard a 
sojourn in Canada as a great literary oppor- 
tunity, but whether the social and official life 
of Ottawa can support the continued strain is a 
point on which I can venture no opinion. [The 
latest despatches state that the Duke of Leeds 
will not succeed the Earl of Aberdeen.] 
* 

The fourth drawing-room was exceedingly 

brilliant, and was in many respects a record 


one, not only by the number of presentations, | 
but from the presence of numerous Canadian, | 
| 


American and Colonial ladies. Dresses were 
extremely smart and uniformly pretty ; 
broidery was in great favor, and the floral 
trimmings of dresses seemed to compete with 
the fashionable hand bouquets—combination 
colors of pink roses and carnations, and white 
lilac and lily-of-the-valley. The display of 
priceless old lace in flounces on trains was mar- 
velous. Perhaps in the crowd of great ladies 
no more attractive sight was to be witnessed 
than the group of Lady Fanny Lambert and 
her eight daughters. 


* 

George R. Sims published a bit of doggerel 
in one of the papers a few days after the Paris 
fire, and those few lines are arousing an interest 
more pronounced than we may expect the Poet 
Laureate to produce when he gives us his final 
great Jubilee ode. The lines were not written 
by Mr. Sims, who is not a bad hand at doggerel 
himself, but were reproduced from Old Moore’s 
Almanac, published years ago, and are taken 
as a prophecy of the Paris disaster. Old Moore 
seems to have hit the thing very well. A writer 
in another London paper recalls that Charles 
Dickens firmly believed that prophecy concern- 
ing himself had come true. In Lady Blessing- 
ton’s drawing-room he had been told by a pupil 


of the famous Madame Lenormand, who had | 


prophesied to Josephine de Beauharnais that 
she would be Empress. 
great novelist that one day he and one of his 
offspring should escape death by something 
very little short ofa miracle. Ineed not remind 
Dickens was in the terrible 
railway accident at Staplehurst, that he 
He had upon him the manu- 


the reader that 
and 


escaped unhurt. 


Apart from Marie Corelli, ‘‘ John | 


em- | 


The pupil warned the | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 
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SAUTIFUL cool weather made last Satur- 
day afternoon a perfect one for outdoor 
sports, but despite the fair afternoon the 
Inter-Club Athletic Championship meet 

on the Rosedale grounds was very slimly 
attended, not more than two hundred spec- 
tators being present. The reason for this 
apparent lack of interest on the part of the 
public lies in the fact that the meet was 
scarcely advertised at all. For all the outside 
interest it aroused, the meet might just as well 
have been a strictly private affair. As for the 
games, a few of them were keenly contested, 
but the proceedings on the whole were voted 
rather monotonous. Many of those whose 
names appeared on the programme as having 
entered for various events, failed to put in an 
appearance. The Toronto Athletic Club and 
the Toronto Lacrosse and Athletic Association 
were represented by only two or three con- 
testants, and the latter association failed to 
carry off a single prize. The Y.M.C.A. men 
carried off the team prize, winning 20 points; 
Trinity University took second place with a 
total of 17 points; and the Toronto Police 
Athletic Association, thanks to the exertions 
of their veteran athlete, J. McArthur, rolled up 
13 points. Webber did creditable work in the 
high and broad jumping for the T,A.C.; Mor- 
row and Harding were the best men from the 
Y.M.C.A. gymnasium, while Mr, Tim O'Rourke 
| upheld the honor of the Licensed Victuallers’ 
Athletic Association in putting the shot and 
throwing the hammer, capturing the gold 
medal in both events. A. C. Caldwell, ’Var- 
sity’s champion of last year, won the 100 yards 
dash, and the 220 yards race. Temple and Par- 
menter did good work for Trinity. No records 
were broken in any event, however. Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick arrived on the grounds shortly 
after six o'clock and presented the gold and 
silver medals to the successful competitors. 





Whatever may be the result of to-day’s 
lacrosse match at Rosedale (Toronto vs. Corn- 
wall) there is this to be said, that Toronto 
people can go up to see the game fully assured 
| that the city will be represented by the best 
| team that his played for Toronto for four years. 
| [saw the game on the holiday, when the To- 
rontos defeated the Montreals by 7—1, and the 
two or three weak spots have been strength- 
ened. Having secured Murray, late of the 
Shamrocks, to play on the defence, the team 
|} should be just about perfect. With the tall 
and tireless Guthrie at center, and Moran, 
Burns, Smith, Nolan and Butler constitut- 
ing the home, it is doubtful if any club can 
stand six men in a row to equal them this 
season, once they get their play tongue-and- 





grooved together. Butler was the slowest 
man on the field on the _ holiday, yet 


those who him play last will 
understand that this must have been entirely 
| due to the fact that he had only two days’ 
practice. With Murray and others built into 
| the defence, the Torontos will put up as 
strong and swift a team as anyone could wish. 
But nobody need suppose that the team will 
run away with the Cornwalls as they did with 
the Montreals. The Cornwall team is just 
about the strongest in the Big League this 
year. Nota man of last year’s strong team has 
dropped out; and it was a young team last 
season, and has developed quite a bit. I am of 
the opinion that Cornwall, before the end of the 
season, will prove the strongest team in the 
League. The game this afternoon should draw 
an immense crowd, for, as I have said, Toronto 
| people will have no occasion to blush for the 
| home team. Mrs. Kirkpatrick and party will 
be present, and Mayor Fleming has been in- 
| vited to place the rubber for the face-off. 


Saw season 





The Toronto team this afternoon will pro- 
bably line up as follows: Allan (in goal) King- 
stone, Wheeler, Griffiths, Gale, Murray, Guth- 
rie (center), Moran, Burns, Smith, Nolan and 


Butler. The game will begin at 3.30 sharp. It | 


will be preceded by a game between the To- 
rontos’ second twelve and the Elms’ I. 


script of Our Mutual Friend, at present in the | 


The 


manuscript, according to Dickens, was the off- 


possession of Messrs. Chapman and Hall. 


spring alluded to. 


* 
one man in British public life who 
so far I 


There is 


has excited my great curiosity, but 
a glimpse of him or to 


him. I 


mentioned man Sir Ellis Ashmead-Bart 


have been unable to get 
get a safe estimate of refer to that 
much 
lett. It was, I think, in nolessa paper than the 
Chronicle that there appeared one day a small 
editorial note stating that the fact 
leaked out” that Sir Ashmead-Bartlett was at 


the Sultan's elbow, and it would be well, before 


giving credit to the Sultan and his generals for | 


the success of the campaign against the Greeks, 


to consider whether the gifted Englishman had | 


lurkish 


solemn item impressed me, until in 


war. This 
Truth I 


not inspired the plan of 
found a lampoon concluding with 
expressed that Sir Ashmead-Bartlett 
would be so highly valued by the Turks that he 
be return to England, 


wish 


would never be allowed 


The other day news came that he had been 


captured in the Gulf of Salonica by the Greeks, | 
House of | 


and the was heard in the 


Commons with “ roars of laughter.” 
that paper, the Jllustrated 
News, says: 

His ambition is to keep the Russians out of Con- 
stantinople. The question arises whether for this 
great purpose it would not be well for Sir Ellis to 
take up his residence permanently on the Bosphorus, 
so that Russia may be deterred by his sleepless 
vigilance. 

This oft-repeated expression of a willingness 


news 
And now 


sedate London 


. to permanently surrender Sir Ellis to the Turks 


has finally convinced me that the gentleman in 
question is being jollied by the press and is not 
taken at his own serious valuation. 





Why is Erin Angry? 

What is the matter with Lreland anyway, 
that her newspapers are so violently reviling 
Canada and Canadians? Have we been giving 
our money to the wrong branch of the Home 
Rule party ? 


‘*had just | 


a sincerely | 








| Here are the new records made at the Wood- 

| bine during the race week : 
Looram 5 furlongs 1.03} 
Arlington 5+ furlongs 1.10 
Sinaloa III 7 furlongs 1.29 
Havoc 1 mile 1.43 
Distant Shot 1 1-16 miles. 1.50} 
Boanerges 1 3-16 miles 2.045 
Basso 1; miles ; -- 2.39 
Ferdinand, new Queen's Plate record + Sas 

The decision of Mr. Seagram and Mr. Me- | 


| Guigan not to send their strings to the Hamil- 
| ton meet was much regretted. 
the uninitiated might suppose that when two 











At a first glance | 


owners who can send out horses to win almost | 


any purse they may desire, drop out, it would 
add greatly to the interest in the races, because 
| smaller owners would at last have a chance. 

Unfortunately, the defaleation of these two 
owners seems to show (and [ am writing this 
before the Hamilton meet 
way) that the races will pass into the hands of 
the Windsor race people. The Hendrie stable 
alone can hardly be expected to leaven the 
whole race meet. Mr. Seagram, as the leading 
| turfman of the country, should recognize the 
| responsibility resting upon him to keep the 
game straight by entering his string at every 
meet as important as that at Hamilton. I am 
told that he repudiates the idea that he stood 
out of the Hamilton meet through any personal 
reasons, but wished to save his horses for bigger 
Mr. McGuigan ex- 
plains his stand by saying that he is on bad 
| terms with Mr. J. J. Carter, the judge. What- 
ever the reasons, Hamilton is getting the cold 
shoulder, but Iam sure the sport will sufter to 
a greater extent than Hamilton or the gentlemen 
against whom was designed this elaborate 
**snub.” 


has got well under 


events across the border. 





Reckless riding on the part of afew witless 
bicyclists has been the direct cause of several 
accidents during the past few weeks, in which 





}; son. 





a number of old people and children have been 
' 


more or less severely injured. In nearly every 
instance the bicyclist has not been man enough 
to stay and endeavor to assist the person 
knocked down, but has mounted his wheel and 
hurried off at the greatest possible speed. It 
is time that scorching on the city streets was 
stopped, and I understand our mounted police- 
men have received instructions to this effect. 
If a few scorchers figure in the police court the 
example will no doubt have a salutary effect 
on the budding Zimmermans who make race 
tracks out of the public highways, to the dis- 
comfiture of both wheelmen and pedestrians. 
In Detroit, on a recent Monday, no less than 
forty wheelmen were fined for scorching. 





It is amusing to witness the struggles with a 
score-card of a person who is somewhat of a 
novice at baseball. I had the pleasure the 
other day over at the Island, and it was con- 
siderably more interesting than the game. The 
unfortunate who thought he was keeping track 
of the game glued his eyes on the card, and was 
so absorbed in it that he had to call to his 
assistance a friend who occupied the next seat, 
in order to find out the different manners in 
which the batters were put out. They finally 
came to an arrangement whereby one called 
out score and the other marked it down. That 
score-card was wonderfully kept, and the last 
glimpse I had of it the seventh innings record 
was placed under the eighth innings heading. 





A Buffalo paper contains an interview with 
‘Spike Sullivan, the Irish comedian, wit, 
boxer and financier.” Unfortunately the To- 
ronto Athletic Club did not know that Sullivan 
was a comedian, wit and financier, but treated 
with him on the assumption that he was just a 
plain up-to-date boxer looking for work. The 
T. A. C. found him a nice job, boxing with 
one Gerrard of Chicago, whereupon Sullivan 
threw off his disguise and revealed himself as 
an Irish comedian, and gave a side-splitting 
imitation of a bicycle rider with a sore shoulder. 


It is not quite justifiable to say that Sullivan | 


was afraid of Gerrard. His record does not 
hint at it. He probably regards Gilmour's 
remarkable pupil as good enough to treat seri- 
ously and not the kind of man to waste in an 
academical bout in the presence of Toronto's 
energetic police. I think it was Sullivan the 
financier who hurt his shoulder. However, he 
has done boxing a lot of harm in Toronto just 
at a time when it needed kindness at the hands 
of voxers, and when he and Gerrard finally 


come together this town willihope that Spike | 
| X -was aghast, but presently the Queen 


gets beaten. 





Judging by the triumphant course of Mr. 
Aurel Batonyi in England, Mr. Hulme knew 
what he was about when he sent him over with 
his fine string to exhibit. 
came their way—first, second, third and fourth. 
At Newark, three—one first and two seconds. 
After the round of shows at the Crystal Palace 
next week and at Richmond, Norfolk, Man- 
chester and Doncaster, Mr. Batonyi will return, 
bringing his spoils with him, and we hope to 


At Otley four prizes | 





| to anybody for years, and to this day Mr. X—— 





see him at our own Exhibition in September. | 





As a crumb of comfort for Manager Irwin it 
may be pointed out that Toronto is doing better 
in the Eastern League than is St. Louis in the 
National. St. Louis opened the week with six 
won and twenty-five lost. But, of course, if 
Toronto perseveres it may overtake St. Louis. 





The second series of the Toronto Senior Foot- | 


ball League commenced last Saturday on the 
old cricket grounds. Parkdale defeated Scots 
3 goals to 2, and Riversides won from the Gore 
Vales by 6 goals to 0. 

The entries for ‘Varsity’s annual spring 
tennis tournament, which begins next Mon- 
day, close at 10 a.m. on that date. The follow- 
ing events are on the list: 

1, All comers’ singles, open to Canadian players. 

2. Club handicaps, open to graduates and under- 
graduates of the University. 

3. Men’s doubles, open to club members. 

4. Ladies’ singles, open to graduates and under- 
graduates of the University. 

5. Mixed doubles, open to graduates and under- 
graduates of the University. 


The glorious uncertainty of cricket was illus- 
trated twice during the past week, in the 
Hamilton vs. Guelph and Toronto vs. Parkdale 
games. Hamilton only made 48 runs in their 
first innings, and Guelph 98, whilst in the 
second innings Hamilton secured 141 runs with 
only *3 wickets down, closing their innings at 
that figure. Guelph only made 59, so Hamilton 
won by 32 runs. In Hamilton, C. Dixon made 
251uns, and R. B. Ferrie and A. Gillespie were 


not out for $2and 70runs respectively; the latter 


is a very creditable score for so early in the sea- 
Parkdale succeeded in defeating Toronto 
—2s. Leigh, 14, and F. S. Chambers 18 were the 
only players who made double figures. The 
bowling was of far better quality than the 
batting, Leigh and F. S. Chambers taking 5 
wickets for 12 runs and 4 for 9 respectively. 
Against Upper Canada College on Saturday 
last, playing for Toronto Junction, Messrs. 
Garrett and Wheatley put up 111 runs for the 
first wicket. The Junction team is much 
stronger than it is generally given credit for. 
The largest cricket scores of the season in 
England so far are: J. A. Dixon’s 268 not out 
for Notts against Sussex; K. S. Ranjitsinhji’s 
260 for Sussex against M.C.C.; N. F. Druce, 227 


| not out for Cambridge against Mr. Thornton's 
| XI.; Abel, 250 for Surrey against Warwick- 
shire; Ward, 162 for Lancashire against Derby, | 


and a dozen others have passed the century 
mark. With regard to the big score by the 
Indian Prince, it may be said that his highest 
previous score was his 171 not out against 
Oxford University last year. For the encour 
agement of beginners it may also be added that 
he was bowled for a duck the other day by a 
yorker sent down by Brockwell of Surrey. 





The Trinity Rovers, the Parkdale Club, A. H. 
Collins’ Chicago Eleven, and the New Jersey 
team will all tour in the first week of July. 
This means that the New Jersey visitors will 
find Toronto and Rosedale weakened, and that 
the Rovers will hardly meet the full strength 
of any club on their tour. It would be wise 
for all cricket clubs early in the season to con- 


| fide their plans to the secretary of the Ontario 


or Canadian Association, so that the clashing 
of dates could be avoided. THE UMPIRE. 





| C.C, last Saturday by 43 runs, the score being 71 





| (And now we know that she never knew why) 


| (Even as you and I!) 


| (But it isn’t on record the lady tried) 


| ate drinker, 


NIGHT. 


The Queen and a Colonist. 


N excellent story is told by an ex- 
Australian Governor, now a _ high 
court official, who declares he heard 
it quite recently from the lips of the 

Queen herself. It refers to the visit to Windsor 
of a rather illiterate and homely Australian 
politician, who was “ commanded” to dine and 
sleep at the Castle when on a trip to England 
several years ago. I don’t want to say whether 
he is alive or dead now, because that might 
give his identity away; but I may add that not 
many of you would guess the name at once. 
Mr. X , as I shall call him, was quite ignor- 
ant of court etiquette. He could not, however, 
bring himself to confess so much, but just 
before dinner, whilst the company were wait- 
ing Her Majesty in the long gallery, he sidled 
up to the Lord-in-Waiting and entered into 
conversation, asking about this royalty and 
that. 











‘* Now, I suppose,” he said tentatively, “ that 
when answering the Prince of Wales directly, 
one says, ‘Yes, your Royal Highness, or no, 
your Royal Highness.’ ” 

‘*Well, no,” replied the L. in W. 
usually say, ‘ No, sir,’ or ‘ Yes, sir.’” 

“T should have thought,” remarked the col- 
onist, “‘ Sire would have been more appropriate.” 

‘*Sir,” said the other, “is a corruption of sire, 
but only reigning monarchs are so addressed 
nowadays, and, though courtly, it is rather an 
archaic form.” 

Mr. X—— liked the idea of being courtly and 
archaic, though he wasn't perfectly clear what 
the latter meant. His mind, however, was 
made up how to address Her Majesty. He had 
artfully found that out. 

The Queen confined her conversation at din- 
ner entirely to august political personages near 
her, but afterwards, in the drawing-room, she, 
as her custom is, came around and said a few 
gracious words to each guest in turn. At 
length she reached Mr. X——. 

“And how long do you propose to stay in 
England, Mr. X——-?” asked Her Majesty. 

‘“* About three months, Siren,” said Mr. X-——, 
using his courtly and archaic form of address. 

“Good heavens!” thought the Queen, ‘‘ my 
ears must have deceived me.” She put an- 
other question. 

“T think not, Siren,” replied X——, with 
deepest respect. 

The Queen glanced sharply at him. Thena 
perception of the truth flashed across her, and 
turning away, she shook with silent laughter. | 


“We 








continued her talk to him, and so gracious was | 
she that the Australian went away delighted. 
The end of this tale is its best part. How many 
women could have resisted retailing the poor 
man’s faux pas? The Queen never said a word 


not improbably labors under the delusion that | 
the feminine of sire is siren. 





ae | 
The Vampire. 


[Written for the picture by Philip Burne-Jones in | 
the New Gallery, and printed in the London Dai!y | 
Mail.) 
A fool there was and he made his prayer 
(Even as you and I!) 

Toa rag and a bone and a hank of hair | 
(We called her the woman who did not care), 
But the fool he called her his lady fair 

(Even as you and I!) 


Oh the years we waste and the tears we waste 
And the work of our head and hand, 

Belong to the woman who did not know 

(And now we know that she never could know) 
And did not understand. 


A fool there was and his goods he spent 

Even as you and I!) 

Ionor and faith and a sure intent 
(And it wasn’t the least what the lady meant), 
Fut a fool must follow his natural bent 
(Even as you and I!) 


On the toil we lost and the spoil we lost 
And the excellent things we planned, 
Belong to the woman who didn’t know why 


And did not understand. 


The fool was stripped to his foolish hide 


Which she might have seen when she threw him 
side 


So some of him lived but the most of him died 
(Even as you and I!) 


And it isn't the shame and it isn't the blame 
That stings like a white hot brand. 

It's coming to know that she never knew why 
(Seeing at last she could never know why) 
And never could understand. 


RUDYARD KIPLING. 





Two Prelates. 


The Bishop of Manchester once had a curious 
experience when he was Bishop of Melbourne. 
A temperance meeting was being held in Mel- 
bourne Town Hall, and Dean Macartney did 
not arrive until after Bishop Moorhouse (who 
presided) had confessed himself to be a moder- 


Soon after the Bishop sat down the Dean 
entered, and when his turn to speak came he 
commenced to denounce in his through-going 
fashion the ‘‘ moderate drinkers.” It was this 
class of persons, he said, that was responsible 
for half the drunkenness with which the city 
was cursed. 

The audience simply yelled, 





Publishing Notes. 


A Short History of the Union Jack, com- 
prising a chronological list of its important 
victories, apportioned to the three stages of 
our flag’s development, from Sluys to Tel-el- 
Kebir, with notes on the principal battles, by 
William Henry Holmes, B.C.L., is the full title 
of a volume just published by the Copp, Clark 
Co., Limited. 

The Victoria Diamond Jubilee History of 
Canada, by William Peter Smith, Esq., M.A., 
F.R.C.S., and all the rest of the alphabet, is a 
paper-covered book just published by G. M. 
Rose & Sons, Toronto. The book is an elaborate 
practical joke and the author raps nearly every- 
body over the knuckles. It is full of puns and 
quips, and there is much curiosity in some 
quarters as to the identity of William Peter 
Smith. 








The wife—I think we ong to have daughter's 
voice cultivated, John, if it doesn’t cost too 
much. The husband—It can’t cost too much, 
my dear, if it will improve it any.—Puck. 


June 5, 1897 
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$ The Barnums of Business. ¢ 
OOOSSSO OOOOH O90O 0500000000018 
HERE is more in the old statement 

that “Cleanliness is next to godli- 

ness” than we generally realize. 
Cleanliness produces health; filth 

produces disease and death. As the 

world grows cleaner it grows healthier, wiser 
and purer. With physical purity, mental and 
moral cleanliness are linked. Some time ago 
an institution in London, England, made an 
examination of the ice-cream peddled and sold 
in the streets of the world’s metropolis, and the 
microscope showed such a conglomeration of 
materials, including vermin, hair, coal dust, 
wool, etc., as to make the examiners marvel 
that anybody could be found to eat such stuff, 
yet the street gamins declared it to be “ ele- 
gant.” It is very easy to make ice-cream or 
candy taste ‘‘ nice” while being very poor stuff. 

There is a grade of candy sold ‘in some 
of the. departmental stores of Toronto made 
up of glucose and starch and very little 
sugar, that could be sold very much cheaper 
than the price paid for it by customers. A 
package of creams was purchased in a de- 
partmental store last week, although tast- 
ing almost as well as the usual article, 
when tested proved to contain 80 per cent. 
of glucose. It may be remarked that glu- 
cose only costs one and one-half cents per pound. 
It is so easy to pleasure the taste while using 
very cheap ingredients, and there being no 
power to effectually protect the people against 
impure foods, it is not surprising to find that 
such practices are resorted to by people who 
care for nothing on earth but the almighty 
dollar. 

There is nothing so essential to health as pure 
food. The world is finding this out. Some of 
the States of the Union have appointed a Pure 
Food Commissioner, who has power to enter 
any manner of store or shop where anything 
intended for human consumption is being manu- 
factured or offered for sale, and in the name of 
the State, and in behalf of the people, carry 
away samples to be tested as to quality 
measured as to quantity. In Ontario we 
are at the mercy of tricksters. Those who 
make or sell pure foods lose trade because they 
do not sell as cheaply as others who use am- 
monia, glucose and every cheap substitute for 
the ingredients of wholesome food. 


* 
* * 


A lady correspondent writes to say that in a 
departmental store a couple of weeks ago, 
when she sought to buy a shopping-bag pre- 
cisely like the one she carried, it was shown to 
her and offered at $1.90. The one she carried 
had been purchased in a regular, old-established 
leather-goods and novelty house for seventy- 
five cents. Reports of such incidents could be 
multiplied without number. It is not neces- 


| : 
sary to inform those who have been careful to 


price goods and test values, that the big stores 
make profits quite as large as the regular 


| stores, but there are a great many people who 


do not take time to get at the truth. 
A few weeks ago a correspondent wrote 
asking me to warn small dealers that they 


must, if they would do business, cultivate 


| punctuality in the delivery of goods, and not 


plead petty excuses for delays. It is true that 
a great reform is needed in some stores that do 
considerable business, but which might do a 
great deal more if the proprietors realized how 
great a part is played by up-to-date methods in 
the doing of business, 


* 


William Harley Porter of the Toledo Journal, 
who has investigated the departmental stores 
of Chicago and Toronto, writes as follows in 
his paper of last Saturday : 

It really seems that there must be, somewhere 
in the States, a clearing-house for departmental 
store fakes. Some place where the managers 
relate their schemes for the good of the order. 
If the garden seed bait is being worked in St. 
Paul; presto, it is played the same week in 
Toronto. If short-length, old-style wall paper 
is being exploited as a prodigious bargain in 
Chicago, we find the same sort of alluring ad- 
vertisements in our own papers. Poor thread, 
twenty yards short to the spool and not half 
the strength of the recognized standard, is no 
sooner put on the market somewhere in the 
States, than we are offered it in Toronto. In 
short, however seemingly strange, or even 
absurd it may sound to say that there is a 
system underlying the chicanery of the depart- 
mental store, investigation in this city certainly 
gives plenty of reason for the belief. 


* 
* 


* 

The organizers have begun the work of form- 
ing local branches of the Retail Merchants 
Association of Canada in the towns and cities 
of the province. It is to be hoped that the local 
press and business men will yield them every 
assistance and meet them half-way. It is 
necessary to get the whole country properly 
organized so that before the next meeting of 
the Ontario Legislature there can be drafted 
certain resolutions and proposals embodying a 
remedy for the existing evils, and doing injury 
to noman whose trade is honest—proposals that 
shall emanate from and be backed up by such 
a numerically strong and widely influential 
organization that no combination can 
possibly be organized to side-track the 
departmental store question, which, from its 
pressing importance, must be made the leading 
issue of the next session of the Legislature. 

It is necessary also to urge upon the Premier 
of Ontario the advisability of appointing a com- 
mission to take evidence under oath, so that at 
the next session the members will have estab- 
lished facts to go upon. There is no reason 
why such a commission should not be created 
at once. A sufficient number of allegations 
have been made to justify an enquiry, and if 
departmental stores are, as they claim, bene- 
ficentinstitutions, such an enquiry would cover 
their assailants with confusion and end a con- 
troversy that will not abate until departmental 
stores are either ended or mended. It was 
Premier Hardy who first suggested a commis- 
sion, and I trust that he will put the idea into 
effect. MACK. 





A Clever Explanation. 


‘“Why, Norah,” said Mrs. K—— to the new 
cook, “I thought you said that you knew how 
to make nut cake.” 

‘An’ 'phwat is that if it isn’t nut cake, 
ma’am ?” 

‘** But you've put the nuts in whole!” 

**Begorry an’ I t’o’t yeez was as able to crack 
‘em as I was. Yer teeth’s as good as mine!” 
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A Fall Day with the Stovepipes. 





Y name is Peters, and I’m a man of 

some little enterprise—if left to my 

own resources. Last spring I de- 

cided that I would take down the 

stovepipes myself, instead of getting 

aman todoit. This was purely as a matter of 

economy, not pleasure. I also resolved (still in 

the spring) that I would put the stovepipes up 

again in the fall. So far my conduct was both 

praiseworthy and discreet. But, not content 

with this, I confided my intentions (as to the 

fall, as well as the spring) to the cook. This 

may have been both open and praiseworthy ; 
it was not discreet. 

We have three stoves: the hall stove (with a 
large supply of straight pipe), the dining-room 
stove (with a still larger supply of crooked 
pipe), and the kitchen stove (with a very fair 
supply of both kinds of pipe). I attacked these 
stovepipes bright and early one beautiful spring 
morning, and they came down like a charm— 
some small portions of them rather more slowly 
than 1 had expected, and all the rest consider- 
ably sooner than I had expected. I stood them 
up triumphantly in various parts of the house 
for the womanfolk to clear away, and departed 
in the best of tempers for my office. When I 
got home that night they had it nearly all 
cleared away. They (the womenfolk) were not 
in the best of tempers. After that, the fall 
arrived in what seemed to me about a month 
and a half. 

“T guess, Mr. Peters,” said the cook one even- 
ing, when things had got so cold that youcould 
scarcely hold a knife in your hand, and your 
nose was as blue as the sky, ‘‘ we'll have to 
have the kitchen pipe up anyway. Besides, 
it'll kind of take the chill off the rest of the 
house till you’re thinking of putting up the 
other pipes.” 

Had I been alone on a desert island with that 
cook, Ishould most certainly have wrung her 
neck for a discontented, meddlesome creature. 
As it was, I merely said, *‘ Certainly, Jane. Why 
didn’t you mention it before? I'll do it to- 
morrow morning.” 

On the morrow I rose bright and early (as on 
that beautiful spring day—but, oh, with what 
a difference !) so that I might get through be- 
fore ten for the office. It must have been then 
about half-past six or seven, but it seemed 
like four or five. The kitchen clock said a 
quarter to eight. Such timepieces should be 
destroyed at the factory. Under my instruce- 
tions, Jane brought in a choice collection of pipe 
that belonged, apparently, to the kitchen stove. 
I selected a link that looked as if it ought to be 
the right one to fit on to the stove, and, provid- 
ing myself with a newspaper to keep my hands 
clean (I am very neat), set to work. It went on 
beautifully—one side of it. Then I went care- 
fully around to the other side to get it on, and 
it went on beautifully—just as the first side 
I repaired again to the front, and 
repeated the process. Both sides went on 
beautifully, but alternately. Finally I grew 
tired of this occupation, and grasping the front 
side gently but firmly in my hands I gave ita 
After that neither side 


slipped off, 





judicious ** bulge.” 
went on. 

“Don’t you think,” suggested Jane, * you've 
got the wrong piece?” 

Now, if she’d left me alone, I might perhaps 
have come to that conclusion (I was getting 
there pretty fast), but, of course, her remark 
settled it. 

‘*No,” I said sternly, “I have nof got the 
wrong piece, and if you'll hold it in place fora 
moment instead of standing there talking all 
day, ll show you just how it goes on.” 

Jane held the pipe in place with both hands. 
I picked up one of the stove-lids (I forgot to 
use my newspaper this time) and beat the 
refractory link carefully on the top. My efforts 
were crowned with complete success. It went 
on like a charm. 

** You see,” I explained to Jane, ‘it was only 
a little bit rusty, or shrunk. Pipes do that, 
you know. It’s all right now; that link, any- 
way.” Jane gazed at my handiwork with 
ignorant distrust. 

‘“Asa matter of fact,” I continued, pausing 
from my labor for a moment (you've no idea 
how heavy those stove-lids are), ** you mightn't 
think it, but putting up the pipes like this 
myself will save $10 or $l5a re 

‘‘Laws, Mr. Peters,” interrupted Jane, who 
during these remarks had gone prying around 
to the rear, ‘‘the back of it’s all split open wide 
enough to put your hand in!” 

It was true. 

I said nothing—that Jane could hear. 

** Now,” said that opinionated female, fishing 
out a neglected, spotted-looking link from the 
pile, “I've thought all along that this was the 
right piece to go next the stove; for, see, 
there’s the marks of the spatters all over it 
when I fry.” 

[I took it with cold displeasure. 
enough, it proved to be the right 
Whether I got more satisfaction or annoyance 
out of this, I have never to this day discovered; | 
but I got a great deal of both. 

Shortly after this I succeeded in getting the 
pipe as high as the kitchen ceiling. 

“Don't you suppose, Mr. Peters,” again in- 
terrupted Jane at this point, ‘‘all the seams 
should be to the back?” 

“No,” retorted I tartly, for I'd had about 
enough of Jane, ‘*I don’t. They're put alter- 
nately to give the thing strength.” 

“Oh!” said Jane. 

“Certainly!” said I. 

Then there was a pause, broken, of course, by 
Jane. 

‘Don’t you suppose,” she began cautiously, 
for she had not fully recovered from her last 
rebuff, ‘‘that the top links should go over the 
lower ones so as not to let the gas out?” 

*\No,” I rejoined impatiently, “Ido Nor.” I 
was going to give her my reasons, but changed 
my mind suddenly. Anyway, reasons would 
have been just thrown away on such a woman. 

After that she preserved a more respectful 
silence for a- while, and we started to put up 
the portion of the pipe that runs through the 
bath-room. Things now began to get exciting. 
The housemaid was called to our assistance. I 
pounded and shouted, and pushed and pulled, 
till I thought the hopse would come down. 
Jane did the same; and the housemaid did 
what Jane did. So long as there were three of 
usin the kitchen to hold up that part of the 
pipe, it stayed up beautifully, and the part in 
the bath-room tumbled down, Whenever the 


Strange 
piece. 





TORO 


part in the bath-room was getting nicely into 
shape, the part in the kitchen tumbled down. 
The part in the hall between the two tumbled 
down all the time. I simply hammered each 
link till it went into place, or burst. It gener- 
ally did the latter. As we had the pipes for 
three stoves to work on, this was not of so much 
importance. But at last there came a crisis of 
perfection, with success almost at our very 
hand. 

“Pull!” I cried. 

‘““We can’t reach!” screamed Jane and the 
housemaid. 

“*Get on the ladder!” I shouted 

“Wait a second,” they pleaded. 

“* Are you ready?” I called. 

‘*“Push!” answered Jane and the housemaid. 

I pushed ; they pulled; and the pipe parted. 
Over went Jane and the housemaid, the ladder 
on top of them, the pipe on top of the ladder, 
and Ion top of the pipe. Had I not had the 
presence of mind to choose the moment when 
they had only mounted to the second step of 
the ladder, I really believe those two wretched 
women might have been killed. (Next time 
I'll not be in such a hurry), 

And did I give up after that? No, I did not; 
there’s no give to me, thank you. I’m nota 





| since 1871. 


| ished some years ago, 


stovepipe. 

Incredible as it may sound, by eleven o'clock 
it was allup. Snug, firm and neat, though a 
trifle crooked. (The walls of the house weren't 
built quite straight). 

“Do you think it will stand?” enquired Jane, 
who by this time had fallen (?) into one of her 
disagreeable moods. 

“Stand!” retorted I indignantly. ‘“ You 
couldn’t knock it down with a cordwood stick 
if you were to try.” And, really, you couldn't 
look at the thing without a feeling of melan- 
choly that it should ever have to come down 
again. 

‘Light a fire in the stove!” I ordered proud- 
ly, as I repaired to my room to try to clean up. 
“T want to see how it draws.” 

About five minutes later I heard Jane’s voice 
outside my door: “The fire’s going fine, Mr. 
Peters. The pipe draws splendid.” 

“Yes,” said I carelessly, ‘‘ I put it up to draw 
well. There's everything in the way pipes are 
put up for drawing.” 

Jane departed. 

I was just adding the last touches to my | 
toilet when I heard a fearful commotion in the 
kitchen. The next moment Jane and the | 
housemaid were both pounding on my door 
like mad and shrieking at the tops of their 
voices: ‘‘Mr. Peters! Mr. Peters! Do come 
—the whole pipe’s fallen down—over every- 
thing—and the stove’s a-going like fury—the 


” 


| convinced him that he was not sparing the 
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Pearls of 


Life. 





It is not the correct thing to be careless in d 





out he went one morning to Tortoni’s for his 
chocolate. 

* Bring me the Constitutionnel,” he said to 
the waiter. 

“Sorry, sir, but it’s being read.” 

And there was the same stout gentleman 
across the room, tranquilly taking his coffee 
and reading the Constitutionnel. Choquart 
glared at him. 

‘Singular individual that,” said he to the 
waiter. ‘‘He reads the Constitutionnel yet, 
after the lesson I gave him three months ago!” 

And though this time Choquart did not inter- 
fere with the man’s reading, no one could have 


stout gentleman through sheer magnanimity. 





They Lived on Beauty. 





Calgary Herald. 
A good story is told of a well known young 
mining man who at one time was working on 
bridge construction for the C.P.R. The gang 





smoke’s dreadful! Come quick—hurry! Fire! 
Fire!” 

“Run and put water on it!” Ishouted wildly. 
*““At once—cold water—don’t lose a moment— | 
I'll be there in a second. Heavens! Run! 
Hurry!” 

Off they rushed in a regular panic. 

Then I just slipped down the front stairs like 
a flash, grabbed my hat in the hall, and started 
for my office rather faster than you could have 
imagined my legs would carry me. 

After some months of reflection, this, I be- 
lieve, was the only wise thing that I did on 
that ever-memorable fall day. 

H. C. Bou.tBeEr. 

N.B.—The stove man’s bill that year was | 
$21.75. We needed a great many extra links, 
I told the stove man they had rusted. Jane (of 
The only 
three morals I draw from this (I might draw a | 
hundred) are: First, never try to put up stoves 
with a woman; Second, never try to put them 
up at all; Third, live in a tent and do your own 
cooking. H.C. B. 

Toronto, June, ’97. 


course) told him something else. 


<> 


The New Journalism. 
New York Sun. 
In the interest of the Blatherskite she had gone to 
far Fiji 
To investigate the cannibal’s cuisine ; 
The result of her “ Exposures” forced her rapidly to 
flee, 
Or she might have graced the royal soup-tureen, 


In pursuance of her duties she’d been strung up by 
the neck 
To describe a lady’s feelings when she’s hung ; 
And in a diver'’s dress she once descended on a wreck, 
An adventure nearly costing her a lung. 


Ina patent safety coftin she had patiently allowed 
Herself to be interred to prove its worth; 
Though forgotten through some oversight she uttered | 
not a word 
Of complaint about her sojourn under earth. 


Devotion to her work this young woman proved by 
acts, 
And risks and dangers never made her quail ; 
But she kicked when they assigned her to secure 
some * inside facts ° 
About Jonah’'s being swallowed by the whale! 








Forgetting the Lesson. 


Tis said that an Anglo-Saxon never knows 
when he is whipped. The French claim an 
even higher degree of insensibility to 
defeat ; for they say that a Frenchman who 

has been soundly whipped fancies himself to 
have been a conqueror and acts accordingly. 
There are happy Frenchmen who believe that 
the Germans have been afraid of them ever 


To illustrate this useful quality, a French 
writer tells an amusing story of a certain poli- 
tician and bully named Choquart, who flour- 
Monsieur Choquart one 
morning went into Tortoni’s restaurant and said 





to a waiter: 

* Bring me the Constitutionnel.” 

‘Sorry, sir,” said the waiter, ‘ but it’s being 
read just now.” 

He indicated a stout gentleman across the 
room who was at that moment engaged in read- 
ing the paper calmly. Choquart went over 
where the stout gentleman sat, and after hem- 
ming and hawing in a significant way without 
attracting the man's attention, said flatly to 
him: 

“Sir, I want to read the Constitutionnel.” 

The man turned and said politely, “I am 
nearly done with it, sir, and in about five 
minutes I shall have pleasure in delivering it 
to you.” 

** But I want it now!” said Choquart. 

So the quarrel went on, until there was a 
challenge and a duel, in which Choquart re- 
ceived a sword-thrust that kept him in bed 
three months. As soon as he was able to go 


| the travelers in the Pullman got off to inspect 


| mellowing influences of matrimony. In shorter 
| language she was an old maid and she had all 


| there are no white people living in it?” 


ally a few white people located along the 


| lowed, the lady suddenly discovered she had 


| the establishment to the trouble of collecting 


cents,” cried the lady. 


was at work one day on the main line when a 
passenger train stopped for a few minutes and 


the scenery. Among them was a lady of un- 
certain years, whose face was not her fortune, 
and who had evidently not experienced the 


the inquisitiveness of her sex. After sizing up 

the bridge gang through her eyeglasses she | 
expressed her sentiments as follows: ‘‘ What a 
horribly forsaken looking country! Surely 


Upon being informed that there were actu- 


C. P. R., she asked with a shudder: ‘‘ What on | 
earth do they live on?” 

‘Well, madame,” said the budding young 
diplomat referred to, looking up from his work, 
**they live mainly on the good looks of the pas- 
sengers.” 


And amid the suppressed snickers that fol- 


important business in the car. 








A Deal that Failed. 


New York Sun. 

‘**Do you wish to have it charged?” said he. 

‘*No, thank you,” said the lady. 

**Shall we send it to you?” 

‘Tt is so small that it is hardly worth while.” | 

‘“Tt’s no trouble, and you will avoid waiting | 
while the package is being wrapped up.” | 

** But I must wait for my change, anyway.” 

** Not at all; we can send it C. O. D.” 

** But it’s only sixty-three cents.” 

“That makes no difference. It will be de- 
livered this evening, sure.” 

“Very well,” and the lady sauntered away, 
wondering why the clerk was so anxious to 
send so smalla package to Brooklyn and put 





sixty-three cents. 

The mystery deepened at the home of the 
lady in Brooklyn. 

‘**A package for Miss Blank,” said the driver 
of the delivery wagon, and hurried to leave. 

‘*He’s forgotten to collect the sixty-three 
“Stop him, Bridget!” 

“Hey!” cried Bridget. 

“That's all right,” rejoined the driver, and 
disappeared around the corner. 

The mystery was explained at the office of | 
the father of the lady in New York. 

“Are you Mr. Blank?” asked the dapper | 





young man. 

** Yes,” said the father. 

** The father of a large family of daughters in 
Brooklyn?” 

‘* Ves.” 

“A C.0O.D. package was sent to your house 
the other day. That suggests that perhaps you 
would like to open an account for your family 
at our store.” 

“Eh?” 

“The advantage would be mutual. On our 
side we would have the trade of a large family 
of young ladies.” 

*So?” 

‘* Large families of young ladies are in great 
demand as charge customers,” \ 

“ Huh!” 

** And so we should be very glad to open the 
account. On your side the advantage would be 
equally great. Our store is a long way from 
Brooklyn.” 

‘“*H-m-m.” 

** And so your daughters would not be apt to 
buy so much as they would if they had an 
account in a Brooklyn store. Therefore you 
would save money.” 

“Yes?” 

** Yea.” 

The father looked over his glasses at the dapper 
young man, and the dapper young man waved 
his hand and bowed. The father stretched out 





| Fast surging on my soul, Death’s dark, dark sea. 


| one-half was used in his 
| : ° : ° 
| the other half in his social relations. 


inconspicuous 


IGHT. 


Etiquette. 


ress at home, any more than when abroad. 


his legs, thrust his hands into his trousers- 
pockets and began: 

**So, then, you make it a business to search 
out large families of daughters?” 

“res.” 

““And omit to collect money due on C.O.D. 
packages so as to have a basis for starting an 
account?” 

“eR,” 

“The plan is ingenious. But it is not 
ingenious enough to succeed with the father of 
a large family of daughters. How old are 
you?” 

‘* Twenty-seven.” 

“‘Tam fifty-seven. If you are the father of a 
large family of daughters when you are fifty- 
seven, you will know more than you do now.” 

re,” 


**You will have learned that if one store is | 


His Fortunate Grace. 





RS. GERTRUDE ATHERTON has 
followed Patience Sparhawk with 
another society novel, entitled His 
Fortunate Grace, in which she im- 
pales New York society women 
and fortune-hunting British peers. 

Mrs. Atherton writes so cuttingly that one 
critic complains that she does not realize the 
distance between satire and spite. The Duke 
of Bosworth is the British peer of the novel, 
and Mrs. Atherton draws a clever picture of a 
fashionable night at the opera, where the Duke 
is taken for exhibition and sale: 


The two tiers of boxes at the Metropolitan Opera 
House, reserved for the beauty and fashion of New 
York, flashed with the plumage of women and a 
thousand thousand gems. Women of superb style, 
with little of artifice but much of art, gowned so 
smartly that only their intense vitality saved them 
from confusion with the _fashion-plate, carrying 
themselves with a royal, albeit somewhat self-con- 
scious air, many of them crowned like empresses, 
others starred like night, producing the effect en 
masse of resplendent beauty and individually of 
deficiency in all upon which the centuries have set 
their seal, hung, two or three in a frame, against the 
curving walls and red background of the great 
house, suspended in air, these goddesses of a new 
civilization, as if with insolent challenge to all that 
had come to stare. To the music they paid no atten- 
tion. They had come to decorate, not to listen: 
without them there would be no opera. The music- 
lovers were stuffed on high, where they seemed to 
cling to the roof like flies. The people in the parquet 
and orchestra-chairs, in the dress-circle and balconies, 
came to see the hundreds of millions represented in 
the grand tier. Two rows of blase club faces studded 
the long omnibus box. Behind the huge sleeves and 
voluminous skirts that sheathed their proudest pos- 
sessions were the men who had coined or inherited 
the wealth which made this triumphant exhibition 
possible. 

Eventually the Duke finds himself almost 
committed to a Miss Creighton, when he 
hears that her father’s financial position is un- 
steady. He at once has this interview with 
her: 

“*T have seen your father,” he said. 

““Oh—have you?) What—what did he say?” 
“When I asked you to marry me, I explained how 
was situated.” 

** | know—won't papa ?—He’s very generous.” 

‘‘He can’t. He is very seriously embarrassed.” 
The girl’s breath shortened painfully. She turned 
white. Unconsciously she twisted her hands to- 
gether. 

“Then we cannot marry?” 

‘**How can we? Do you want to spend your life 
hounded by lawyers, money-lenders and financial 
syndicates, and unable to keep up your position? 
You would die of misery, poor child. Iam not aman 
to make a woman happy on three hundred thousand 
pounds a year. Poor! It would be hell.” 

She did not look up, but sat twirling her rings. 
*““You know best,” she said. ‘I don’t know the 
conditions of life in England. If you say that we 
should be miserable, you must know. I suppose you 
did not love me very much.” 

‘**Not much, Mabel. I have only the skeleton of a 
heart in me. I wonder it does duty at all. You are 
well rid of me.” 


ae 





twice as far away as another, a woman will feel | 
herself obliged to buy twice as much as at the 
other to make up for the difference in distance.” 
“est” 
“You will have learned also that she will feel 
herself obliged to keep on buying as much as 
ever at the near store just because it is nearer | 


than the other.” | 
“~zent” | 
“So that the net result would be that my | 

daughters would buy three times as much as | 

before if I opened an account with you.” 
“Ves?” 
**Ordinary reasoning won't apply to women.” 
“Then you don’t want to open the account ?” | 
eNO . | 
‘*Good-day.” 
**Good-day.” 





As I Depart. 





For Saturday Night. 

The midnight moments of my life draw nigh, 
The fires which once consumed me have expired, 
My hands—poor, worthless, toil-worn hands—are 

tired, 

And I am tired, too, and can but die. 

Why should I leave behind this pitiless cry, 
These aching echoes of an aching soul, 
Fashioned as on my dying bed I roll? 

What after all, O cold, hard world, am I? 

I loved that world, but naught it cared for me. 
Its joys had balm to stay these blinding tears ; 
But it withheld those joys, and now appears, 


Let no pedestal rise when fails my breath, 
Who scorned in life can honor not in death. | 
Toronto, June 2, 1897. ENDYMION. 





Side-door Clubmen. 








to discover that one of the new mem- 
bers had a compound name, of which 
business and 
Under | 
one of his names this man was a woman’s 
tailor, and the other half of the cognomen was 
the one under which he got into the club. 
Almost as much surprise was created in a club, 
not long ago, when it was discovered that a 
certain new and youthful member was not at 
all the person he was supposed to be. This | 
young man got intoa club in which he had no 
large acquaintance. As the organization was 
an old and exclusive one, with very few young | 
members, the sudden success of this young 
man surprised his friends. It was only after 
some little time that it became known how 
the unusual honor had come, to this very 
person. He was the _ pos- 
sessor of a name very well known in New 
York, but he was not in the remotest 
way related to the family that dignified 
the name. There are, indeed, no young men 
in the family, but it was generally believed in 
the club that after a good many years another 
representative of this old family had come up 
for admission. So he was promptly elected 
over the heads of a great many candidates who | 
had been long on the waiting-list. It must | 
have surprised the new member as much as it 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


q{ NEW YORK club was horrified recently 


a 


did everybody else to observe the unusual con- 
sideration shown to him. He was quiet on the 
subject, however, and may still be wholly 
ignorant of a fact that is known to nearly 
everybody else in the organization. 
The Turk as a Chaser. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
“The Turks seem to have a mighty poor 
opinion of the Greeks.” 
“Yes; that accounts for their running ’em 
down.” 





Strength of Weakness. 
How often do the clinging hands, though weak, 
Clasp round strong hearts that otherwise would 
break ! —M. Elizabeth Crouse. 





**T wisht I lived with Uncle Willie out West,” 
said Tommie. ‘He says it’s raining cats and 
dogs out there 'most all the time. It must be 
lots of fun going around pickin’ ’em up.— Bazar. 


** You certainly did not make any very violent pro- 
testations. I cannot accuse you of hypocrisy.” 

“One thing—I was not half good enough for you. 
As far as I can remember, this is the first time I have 
ever humbled myself. You are a jolly little thing 
and deserve better luck.” 

She made no reply. 

“T shall cross almost immediately—shall give it out 
that you have refused me.” 

“You need not. I have told no one but Augusta. 


| People will think that we were merely good friends. 


We will treat each other in a frank, off-hand manner 


| when we meet out.” 


“You are a game little thing! You'd make a good 
wife—a good fellow to chum with. I wish it could 


| have come round our way. 


The Duke promptly transfers his affections to 
a Miss Forbes, and wins her and the wealth 


| which he came to America to seek. Superficial 


facts of recent occurrence seem to justify this 


| novel by Mrs. Atherton, yet the manners and 
| morals of the wealthier New Yorkers are not 


so bad as painted. 
“This simple tale may possibly be accepted,” 


| says the New York Sun, “as a true picture of 
| New York society by those young men and 


women who get their ideas on the subject from 
the fashionable news collected on the great 
key-hole and back-stairs principle, and pub 
lished in the illustrated Sunday special of the 
rubbish disseminators of this city. For here 
Mrs. Atherton has apparently collected her 
material.” 

We do not have to goto novels, nor do we 
have to go from Toronto to New York, for evi- 
dence that many people form sweeping judg 
ments of society in general because of a scandal 
involving two or three persons, or because of 
one or two mercenary matrimonial bargains in 
half a hundred weddings, of which all the 
others are well balanced and fortunate matches. 





If London Were Besieged. 
Spectator. 

London knows instinctively that, if attacked 
by a triumphant enemy, it can neither be de- 
fended nor fed; that, in fact, its only solid pro- 
tection would be victory in the field; and Lon- 
don, if it got out of hand, would be a pande- 
monium such as only shells could reduce to 
order. We English despise foreign nations 
because their capitals are liable to ‘‘ excite- 
ment,” panic, aimless insurrectionary move- 
ments. We are just now abusing poor little 
Athens, which, on the whole, behaves well— 
but we have no experience which justifies our 
overweening confidence. We have no more 
idea of what London would be under the in- 
fluence of terror, than of what the solar system 
would be if the law of gravitation were sus- 
pended. 





To Dispel a Crowd. 


Gustave Dore could show invention not only 
in his wonderful book illustrations, but also in 
matters of everyday life. One day a friend at 
Verona was taking a photographic view of a 
picturesque old street, and Dore tried to assist 
by keeping off the crowd of idle lookers-on. It 
was a difficult task, and the more he gesticu- 
lated and threatened the greater became the 
throng. Suddenly Dore had a splendid idea. 

** Wait a minute,” he called out to his friend, 
**and I'll disperse them.” 

He then took off his coat, threw it on the 
ground, and, assuming a pitiful expression, he 


|} went around, cap in hand, to beg for a few 


solidi. As he advanced, the crowd drew back 
and melted away, and his friend quickly 
obtained the negative. 

iene ciinieeimatmaneninie 


Cinderella. 
N. Y. Truth. 
Now the wicked half-sister thrust her foot 
into the golden slipper. 
**See |” she exclaimed. 
The prince sighed, 
‘*Have you no other danghters?” he asked, 
turning to the father. 
Then Cinderella came from the kitchen and 
put on the slipper. 
‘*Tt’s a mile too big,” she remarked. 
Whereupon the prince knew he had at last 
found her to whom the slipper belonged; and 
he was full of joy. 


“It fits!” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
The steamers sailing in the next week will land 
nassengers in time for all Diamond Jubilee Cele- 
prations. For berths make application at once. 
Ocean lines from New York, Philadelphia and Mont- 


real, p . 
English Channel, Continental & Mediterranean 


Agency. ; 
lans of steamers, sailings and rates on applica- 


tion. 








North German Lloyd Services 


New York, Southampton (Loudon) Bremen 
New twin screw regular ships, Thursday, 12 noon. 
Koenigin Luise ...June 17 Fried der Grosse. . July 15 


Bremen ...........June 24 Barbarossa. . .. July 22 
Prinz Reg.Luipold, July 1 Koenigin Luise ...July 29 
H. H. Meier.... July 8 Prinz Reg.Luipold, Aug. 5 


Saloon, $75 ; second saloon, $42.50 upward, 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 


GOMER, vic cclcsencses June 15 Havel .. July 6 
BUS ccaccoses .June 22 Saale .. July 13 
LOD csvcsevese June 29 Trave July 20 


New York, Cherbourg (Parts), Bremen 
Spree, June 2%: Aller, July 10; Spree, July 24. 
Saloon, $100 ; second saloon, $60 upwara. 

New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





international Navigation Co.’s Lines | 


AN LINE 


NEW YORK—S‘ RICA PTON (London—Paris) 


Paris.. ... June9 | St. Louis ..June 23 
St. Paul ...June 16 \ 10 Ohio, Sat., June os | 10 
Berlin,Sat. June 19! A.M./ Paris ......June 30 1 A.M. 


R ED. St —ANTWERP 
SOUTHWARK ... 
NOORDLAND... ... Wednesday, June 16, noon 
International Navigation aon 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBSRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMP’Y 


The Best Water Trip on the Continent 
The favorite twin screw steamship Campana is 
intended to leave Montreal, 2 p.m., Monday, June 
21; July 5, 19; August 2, 16, 30, for Pictou, calling 





at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Summerside | 


and Charlottetown, P. E. I. Through connections to 


Halifax, N. S., St. John, N.B., Portland, Boston and | 


New York. f 
For rates, berths and tickets apply to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
ARTHUR AHERN, Sec., Quebec. 


LAKE 


TICKETS 





CEAN 
Steamship 
Tourist 

All parts of the 


Local world 


R. M. MELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P, 0. Tel. 2010. 


RIVER 





Anecdotal. 


Huxley and Matthew Arnold were once walk- 
ing in Arnold's garden with Dean Farrar, and 
fell to talking of social duties. Arnold admitted 
to being fond of dining out. ‘I rather like it,” 
he said: ‘*‘it is rather nice to meet people.” 
**Oh, yes,” replied Huxley, laughing, ‘‘ but we 
are not all such everlasting Cupids as you!” 


Mrs. Garrick, the wife of the famous actor, 
would never admit that anyone in the profes- 
sion approached her husband in ability, save 
perhaps Kean, in the part of Richard III. One 
criticism of hers received unexpected confirma- 
tion. After seeing Kean play Abel Drugger, 
she sat down and wrote him: 


*“ DEAR Stk,—You cannot act Abel Drugger. : 
* Yours, M. GARRICK. 


His reply was equally to the point: 
**Mapam,—Ifknow it. Yours, KE. KEAN.” 


A characteristic story is told of a New Eng- 
land man and his wife, who live very method- 
ically. One evening, at exactly nine o'clock, 
they went to the kitchen to make the final pre- 
parations for the night. ‘‘ Marthy,” said the 
husband, after a few moments, * hev ye wiped 
the sink dry yit?” ‘* Yes, Josiah,” she replied ; 
‘*why do you ask?” ‘ Well,” he answered, ‘‘I 
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97 
every appliance for 


Then 


free, Catalogue, in 


which 


every summer game and 


pastime is described and 


illustrated——or call at the 











store and see the supplies 


in display. 





(GB HAROLD A WILSON 
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A Valuable Watch-Dog. 





Smith—So he won't be stolen. H 


| the morning.” 
* 


James Payn tells of seeing an old gentleman 
in the lavatory of a club putting soap into his 
mouth, after which he murmured, “Thank 
heaven, it’s all right!” Mr. Payn enquired 


he said, * I’ve had such an infernal cold for the 
last week that it has taken away my taste; 
| every day I've tried whether I can taste the 
soap. To-day I can, so I shall not go home, but 
dine at the club.” And after that he did so, 
expensively and with great gusto. 

* 


A Southern bishop arranged to spend three 
days during his annual visitation at the home 
of one of the faithful, whose wife was a famous 
housekeeper. A negro boy was brought over 
from the plantation to be the bishop's body- 
The morning after his 


servant during his stay. 


arrive he bishop having failed to make his | : 
eo : | that will shock her. 


appearance, Jake was sent to summon him to 
breakfast, and found him shaving. 


‘* Where is the bishop?” ‘‘ He say he'll be heah 


in’ ob his teef.” 
* 


The late Catholic bishop of Newfoundland | 
had a piano of which he desired to dispose, and | 
which a friend, a Protestant doctor, desired to | 


Considerable chaff ensued before the 
of one’s mother, the purity of her love, the 
The only vehicle in | loyalty of one’s friend, and the interest one | 
, takes in one’s eternal welfare. 


purchase. n 
bargain was struck at a price which the bishop 
declared ruinously low. 
the town which would accommodate the piano 


was the hearse, and in this it was driven to the | 


doctor's door, who came to the bishop in high | 
' future 


dudgeon. ‘* Why on earth,” he asked, “did you 
send my piano home in a hearse?” The bishop’s 
eyes twinkled as he answered: ‘‘ Why? Oh, 
because it was such a dead bargain.” 


Capt. Donegan, a retired lake sailor, was 
noted for his good nature, an instance of which 
is given as follows: He once shipped an old fel- 
low named Dougal, merely to give him a place 
to eat and sleep. Dougal was not expected to 
go aloft or do any hard work, and he knew it. 
One day, when it was blowing pretty fresh, the 
captain, for a joke, called Dougal and told him 
to go up and furl the top-gallant sail. ‘‘I will 
na,” said the old fellow, looking up in the cap- 
tain’s face ina surprised way. ‘*Come, come, 
man; up with you! Don't you see the to’-gal- 
lant sail will blow away?” ‘‘I will na,” reiter- 
ated Dougal. ‘“ Ye can easy get anither top- 
sail, captain, but my wife canna get anither 
Dougal.” 





66 F there is one thing more trying thana 
sinner, it is a penitent sinner,” said a 
woman who knew whereof she spoke. 

‘* The self-respect of so many souls has 

been fatally injured by the penitent 
attitude. I mean the blatant and ready utter- 
ances, the promises of amendment, the assur- 
ances of degradation. 
informed of the fact, that the sin of the body is 

| the curse of the soul: that it is awful, blighting 
| and hard to retrieve, but I declare it appalls me 
I hear a sinner dilating upon these 
Then the revivalist regarded her with 


| when 
| things.” 


| shocked surprise, and the woman nodded at | 


** Just think over it,” said she. 


him, 
| * 

I was going to a tea one day lately, feeling 
uncommonly lovable and loving, for the sweet- 
ness of the spring had gotten into my heart, 
and I had found a bed of violets in bloom in my 

| wee garden. A pretty woman begged a word 
with me, which is never begged in vain, and 
| she asked me the most stupendous question, a 
| question it will take the rest of my life to 
| answer, and I just going in to sipa cup of tea 
|} and mildly gossip! ‘Only a word,” said the 
| pretty woman, but it was more. 
heard that I was studying occultism, I with 
scarce the time to wash my face, and that I 
was in danger of backsliding from the true 
' faith (which meant what she believed), and she 
was sufficiently interested to waylay me en 
| route for the tea and demand satisfaction. 
Whether she had the right to bid me halt in 
| my wild career of crime I leave to herself, but I 
| wanted my tea, and let her walk over meas 
| She would, feeling all the while that absurd 
coincidence of ideas which no one can explain, 
|} and remembering only the story of the bow- 
| legwred shopwalker who said to the customer, 
|“ Walk this way,” and the obtuse dame's protest 
| as she failed to catch his meaning, but caught 
| sight of his warped limbs, ‘ But I ean’t walk 
| that way, iny good man.” So the lady, toeing 
the crack and bidding me do likewise, provoked 
| internal protest on my part. 


For these latter days of the century are days 





Brown—What’s your idea of locking him in the house nights? 4 ’ 
5 e cost me seventy-five dollars.—Harper's Weekly. 





did want a drink, but I guess I'll git along till | 


| out at a voice he knows, and the same voice 


very delicately why on earth he did it. ‘‘ Well,” | 


| shielded and 
| Better the living world than the dark sepulchre; 





In a few | 
moments Jake returned, looking much alarmed. | 
y 4 | sacred things. 
directly.” ‘‘ What was he doing?” *‘ A-sharpen- | 


; Ways which one learns when one has babies 


I know, without being | 


| possibilities. 


She had | 
; and the Grand Duke Serge, who is a bad hus- 








of freedom, when many a Lazarus, who has 
lain in the grave four days, comes staggering 


cries to his fellows to unloose him and let him 
go freely. We must not lay a pebble in the 
way of the one who is going beyond us in the 
onward way, and no one must say “It is 
dark” when we see light. There are grave- 
clothes of usage, of tradition, of prejudice, of 
bigotry, wound about every one of us, and it 
may be that we need to unloose them ourselves, 
amid the wailings of the mourners who think 
we are yet dead. It may be that we stand un- 
unclothed; but what matters? 


better light and suffering than darkness and | 
comfortable oblivion. My pretty lady is happy 
in her beliefs, and I rejoice to know she is, but | 
when she lays even the lightest of her jeweled 
fingers on me to bind even the thinnest bond 
about me, then there will be something said | 


7 

I think myself that prating of one’s beliefs is | 
indelicate and vulgar. One must have some | 
The majority of the musical | 
proclamations of our religious services have 
often struck me as in very poor taste and of 
very little value either to those who make 
them or to the One to whom they are made. 
There are things which, as the time-worn mot 
expresses it, ‘go without saying;” the virtue | 


Surely there 
can be no one so much concerned in my future 
as I am myself. And no one can secure my 
well-being in spite of me; no one, 
human or divine, can make me do the right 
thing in spite of myself. When I am presum- 
ably anxious to advance, keenly interested and 
using all the light and strength I have to that 
end, it riles me to have even pretty ladies getting 
in my path and commanding, *‘ Walk this way!” 
I presume that my anxious friend really con- 
sidered it her duty to overhaul me and demand 
that I follow her suggestions. Goodness knows | 
if I had done so in some of the affairs of my life, 
where I should be now! One's friends give 
one queer counsel, looking from the outside 
and densely ignorant of the springs that rise in 
one’s heart. ‘‘ If I were you,” is an idiotic pre- 
amble, always the forerunner of something 
which is better not listened to. It is a great 
mistake to ask advice before one has battled | 
with a problem to the very uttermost. Then I | 
believe one does not need it. Light is sure to | 
come, and one penny rushlight. coming from 
within, is worth more than a torchlight proces- 
sion from the hands of one’s friends. 


7 


A little brown woman came into my life this 
week, sweet and merry, and like a dear young 
sister, a person to be taken about and delighted 
in; wiser than Lin somany ways—in the mother 


resting on one’s knees and the little faces on 
one’s breast; in the bright, girlish ways of 
those who love and marry in their childhood 
and keep the wiles of little girls to their life’s 
end ; in the trustful, unconcerned ways of those 
who have not studied the world and its curious 
And the little woman wheedled 
my pet friend and made him say yes, when to 
me he pouted and said no; and her laughter 
sounded out at me at sunrise, and her pretty 
voice called happy farewells to me at night. 
Sometimes I wished the little brown woman 
had been through the mill that she might 
understand more of what life means than she 
does, but it was a wicked wish. She has been 
like a mild day among many bleak ones, a little 
spray of mignonette in the posy of the month 
of May. 


* 
The papers say that there will be two visitors 
to the Jubilee who will not be welcome nor 
acceptable in England, the son of the Sultan 


band to one of Victoria's grand-daughters. 
And some other news is that should the Em- 
peror of Germany insist upon visiting Paris, as 
contemplated, the very stones will cry out 
against him, and will probably hit him on the 
nose. Popular or not, if William makes up his 
Teutonic mind to do the gay city, there is no 
matter of paving-stones, either vocal or in 
motion, that will stophim. And that infamous 
Grand Duke will probably be in a prominent 
place, and the son of the Sultan will be honored, 
no matter how the gorge of that honest old 
Philistine, John Bull, may arise! 


. 

‘Talways thought I was a bit of a Turk,” 
gurgled the little brown woman as_ she | 
stretched herself in a Turkish sheet after her 
first experience of a Turkish bath. ‘Say, isn’t 
this the most heavenly experience?” And she | 
chuckled as she reviewed it and enjoyed the 





‘day.” 


| and hopeful, honest and constant. 


| sentiment. 


consciousness of utter immaculate purity which 
it had brought. People who frequent the baths 
smiled at her. A large Madonna-like creature, 
a veritable Mater Dolorosa, with her soft hair 
streaming over her broad brows, and her tall 
form classically draped, paused in her stately 
walk to the dressing-room to look benignly on 
the wee brown woman curling up her toes in 
lazy bliss. A lithe young girl, with floating, 
sunny curls and laughing lips, said merrily, 
‘* Makes you feel like flying, doesn’t it?” Anda 
tiny, fat dumpling of a blonde rolled over lazily 
on her elbow and yawned, “I'd like to stay all 
And the little brown woman applauded 
her taste, and the slim girl weighed herself, 
and the Madonna did up her hair and frizzled 
it awfully with hot tongs and scraped it up 
from her neck, and stuck a startled-looking 
hat on.top of it, and lost her prestige in ten 
minutes, and the little brown woman went 
sound asleep! Lapy Gay. 





Correspondence. Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

PEANUTS.—Give you good qualities? By all means, 
You are clever and energetic, independent and tena- 
cious of your rights and opinions, discreet and opti- 
mistic, with rather good sequence of ideas, varying 
impulses, and a conservative nature, practical, reli- 
able and honest. How's that? 


PARSNIPS.—Another modest creature wanting nice 
traits! It is astudy rather material than spiritual, 
fond of good things, apt to catch ideas, vital and 
forceful, with good affection, happy disposition, and 
sufficient energy to get on and make the best of 
things whatever turns up. Writer has healthy self- 
will, vigorous method and much social instinct. Is 
always happier with a friend than alone, 


Epwin.—Your Angelina could tell much better 
what you are really like if you had not written on 
blue-lined paper, and affected backhand. The gen- 
eral impression of your writing is of bright, cheerful 
and companionable traits. You are careful about 
your appearance and manner, a bit fond of praise, 
rather business-like, methodical and very neat. I 
see constancy, decision and a slight trace of ambition. 


AMERICAN GirL.—A Yankee kiss isn’t at all a bad 
enclosure. Iam sure your valentine was more than 
appreciated. You are a firm-willed, level-headed 
and discreet maiden, (in spite of the enclosure), 
rather hasty in accomplishment, buoyant, ambitious 
There isa certain 
bluntness and raspiness about you, which thought 
for others and a little self-discipline will wear away 
and finish off a very wortiy character. I like you 
well. 

QUEEN HortTeNsE.—One of the persons who are 
apt to enjoy the ills of this life. 
and crank, the writing is on the whole cheerful and 
courageous, but why can’t 
Don't always belong to the opposition. The contrary 
part wastes lots of force with very meagre return. 
I don't think you can have had “*many and varied” 
experiences of the sort that form character, for your 
study is full of prejudice, impetuosity and erratic 
impulse; you are imaginative but not inclined to 
A nature apparently divided against 
itself. I wish I knew your birth 
could tell you ** something to your advantage.” 





JoAN.—Prithee, fair maid, as thou art strong, be 
merciful. Whatastudy! You would take a sledge- 
hammer to kill a mosquito. Iam sure you are en- 
thusiastic ; the lines are fairly shouting at me. You 


are an unreasonable, large-hearted, impulsive being, | 


very firm in purpose and not noted for tact or sym- 
pathy with weakness of any sort. Abounding good 
nature, prodigal utterance and great dislike to small- 
ness of any sort are shown. You might be a mine 
broker, or a brigade major, or a Tammany Boss, if 
you were a man. Love of material comfort and a 
hearty contempt for underhand dealings, a little 


tendency to believe the world rotten, and a fine reli- | 


ance on your self, are the traits that demand to be 
recorded. 

SUNFLOWER.—1l. Why you should waste your time 
in correspondence with slight acquaintances for 
whom you don't care is a mystery to me. But time 
may be more plenty wilh you, and waste possible. 
Your question is quite outside the conventionalities. 
It is not considered at all correct to write to chance 
young men acquaintances, in conventional circles. 
The privilege of receiving a lady’s letters isa very 
great one, and the well brought up girl is taught not 
to give itlightly. 2. Your writing shows frankness, 








Do You Use It? 


PNP NPS 
It’s the best thing for the 
hair under all circumstances. 


Just as no man by taking 
thought can add an inch to 
his stature, so no preparation 
can make hair. The utmost 
that can be done is to pro- 
mote conditions favorable to 
growth. This is done by 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. It re- 
moves dandruff, cleanses the 
scalp, nourishes the soil in 
which the hair grows, and, 
just as a desert will blossom 
under rain, so bald heads grow 
hair, when the roots are nour- 
ished. But the roots must be 
there. If you wish your hair 
io retain its normal color, or 
if you wish to restore the lost 
tint of gray or faded hair use 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor. 


With many a quip | 


you live more easily? | 


month, then I } 


| Tel. 3910 


good force and energy, some ambition, prudence and 
discretion, varied impulses, plenty of affection and a 
very bright and hearty nature. You need a lot of 
training but are worthit. There are some noble lines 
in your study. 

A. Peacu.—1. As to your question why some per- 
sons get a good character and some a bad one in this 
column, it is simply as the lines of the study confess 
to good or bad traits. Very few are wholly bad; all 
have lines that more or less redeem them. 2. Your 
writing shows lack of tact and discipline; I am 
afraid you aren’t taking much pains with yourself, 
The lines have strength, persistence, rather a sort of 
rude force, and cleverness and independence of 
thought, unrelieved by sympathy and tolerance, 
You think a good deal of yourself and your own 
opinions; are socially inclined and- should be 
happiest in excitement and motion. With capabi- 
lity of warm affection you have quite a touch of self- 
ishness, but your general impulse is of good-fellowship 
and good nature. 

TRILBY.—Decidedly not. Music works upon our 
emotions, and a person may be very fond of it and 
yet lack the qualities necessary for goodness, as you 
express it. I have known great scallawags who 
loved sweet sounds as they toved anything else that 
gave pleasure to their emotional nature. Most 
musicians are nervous, highstrung and hard to get 
along with; but I do not wish in the least to convey 
the idea that they are not otherwise irreproachable. 


Generally, the study elevates ina marked degree any 
nature. It is not for nothing that the ancients 
always had the idea of music being one of the princi- 
pal joys of expression in whatever sort of Paradise 
they pictured. But because a bad man is fond of 
music, he doesn’t achieve any virtue from that taste. 
Your writing has been delineated. 


A CUSTOMER'S DELIGHT 





s “Delighted with the work done,” 
@ writes W. W. Miller, Portage La Frai- 
3 rie, Man., of a parcel received. We 
$ could add a volume of just this kind of 

testimony. You can have your work 
done, too, by Canada’s best dyer. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 
Branches—209 Yonge St., 471 Queen St. W., 
1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen St. E., 59 King 


St. W. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098, 
80989800908 26008 





& Spring and 
* Summer 
Millinery 


For the ‘97 Spring and Summer trade 
Miss Paynter has taken especial care 
to have everything that is newest and 
best in millinery. Very nice indeed, 
and moderate in price are our own de- 
signs in Trimmed Hats and Bonnets. 


Miss Paynter 


Ascend by 3 King St. East 


“MY Elevator 
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AND FARM 


PROMPT SHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CLINTON, OnrT. 6 











ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI 
AIDS DIGESTION 


Save coupons inside of wrappers 
for prizes. 133 


CPP O DODD 


INQUIRE ABour : 
Steuben Sanitarium 
Hornellsville, N. ¥. 


Send for free illustrated brochure and personal 
references from your own vicinity. 


ATKINSON’S 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 


ICE CREAM 


Our Ice Cream always pleases. Put up in any 
shape desired and delivered promptly to any part 
of the city. 











Special Rates Wholesale 


The Kensington Dairy 
453 Yonge Street 





TAN SHORS....BLACK SHOES 
2 BLACHFORD. 








Spring foot- 
wear of all 
kinds for La- 
dies, Gentle- 
men and Chil- 
dren, New 
Coin Tees in 
the newest 
shades. 

Very best 
stock in the 

ee city to select 
—— from. 















————— 


H. & €, BLACHFORD, 83 to 89 King Street East 





"THE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 


THE APPRTITE NEVER RETURNS 


To the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions, 


Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 


THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 
582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 
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We were fortunate lately, during a visit to 


the studio of Mr. Dickson Patterson, in seeing a 
number of ‘his portraits, some of them old 


friends and some new, all on their way to their | 


several abiding-places from New York, where 
they have been on exhibition. Among them 
are the portraits of Sir Frank Smith, Sir Daniel 
Wilson and Professor Chapman. Others are 


three very striking types of feminine beauty ; 


the latest of these is Titianesque in her wealth 
of hair,and yet recalls some of Rossetti’s models 
in the expression of the brown eyes slightly 
downeast, and the full, 
mouth. Rather a daring scheme of color this 
is too, with the broken effect of the background, 
red against red; but the artist has been fairly 
successful, as he usually is in a matter of color. 
The touch of green drapery across the white 
shoulders is decidedly satisfactory. 


weather-beaten face of an old man not unknown 
in certain literary circles as the seller of certain 
literary wares, quite a philosopher and a scholar 
in his way, a ‘‘character” of a pronounced 
kind. Now Mr. Patterson has evidently studied 
his model more than superficially, and his hand- 
ling of the wrinkled old visage is strong. 
It somehow recalled a sentence of a critique on 
Rembrandt: ‘‘ He applied himself to softening | 
ugliness by intensity of feeling, by nobility of 
expression. There was sorcery in his talent, 
and that magician made souls and 
express that which no one’ would have dared 

to say.” A portrait of a lady is still on the 

easel and well advanced; in the treatment of | 
the fluffy dark hair and the novel effect of the 
background it is full of promise. We hope to | 
see it again before it leaves the studio. 


* 


faces 


Mr. E. F. B. Johnston has lately bought in | 
France and brought out a number of pictures 
by the Russian artist, Korochausky, who, al- 
though belonging to the newer men, is a ‘‘com- 
ing” artist without doubt. These pictures 
have one peculiarity in common: all are very 
low in tone, broad and simple in treatment, yet 
quite intense in color. In one isa stretch of | 
road with tall poplars; in another a peasant girl 
seated weariedly, her sickle in hand on her lap; 
in another she (not the same girl, but of the 
same class) rests her arms on the basket she 
has already filled with freshly cut grass, or 
greens of some kind, the landscape showing 
distinctly in the distance, but never obtrusive. 
Again her face is seen in profile with some dark 
red material wound about the head, and behind 
a group of houses, and a church, and a dull 
streak of light in the sky in purples and grays 
with wonderfully fine gradations of color. The 
proportions of the features and figures strike 
one as quite unlike what we are all accustomed 
to; the flesh is peculiar for the almost entire 
These are not the faces | 


absence of modeling. 
of theidlers of the earth; they seem weighted 
with toil and care. It is as though one looked | 
at life in the dream of another, and in this lies 
one of the chief charms of the pictures. By 
framing is rather 





the artist’s request the 
peculiar, a flat white frame, and the canvas 
under glass. Weown to thinking a different 
style would have brought out the strong points 
of some of these pictures, but doubtless the 


artist knew best. 
= | 


It was a pleasure to learn lately of the | 
success of the Canadian artist, Mr. F.C. V. Ede, 
at the present salon of the Champs-Elysées in | 
having his landscape hung when, owing to the 
building preparations for 1900 already in pro- 
gress, about 500 to 600 fewer pictures were 
hung this year than heretofore. Mr. Ede is at | 
present at Montigny sur Loing, France, where 
quite a colony of artists reside, many of whom 
have taken honors and medals and are constant 
exhibitors at both the salons. Among these are: 
Thorien, Gillet, De Renne, and others who are 
well known in the artistic world. It is possible 
Mr. Ede’s salon picture may find its way out 
here in time. 


7. 
SATURDAY NiGuHt’s lady correspondent in 
“* Ladies had cer 


London writes me as follows: 
tainly nothing to complain of as regards the | 
weather which prevailed during the three days’ 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place | 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER | 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Wanning Arcade 


Miss EDITH HEMMING .... Artist 


Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE ‘ | 
144 Yonge Street 





ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
Enormous reductions from current prices for 
ashort time only, Get list and realize what 
you may save yourself in hard cash and re 
morse by being in time. 
ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 


, THE i at 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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beautifully curved | 


A type of | 
a vastly different kind is the queerly humorous | 


| period of penance. 


| occupation of a hunter and trapper. 
| pation requires him to endure a great deal of 


| could not rest in any position. 
| : g , > 
could not sleep nights, and when I did I awoke 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


private view of this year's Academy, the one 
hundred and twenty-ninth exhibition of its 
kind. The number of visitors belonging to the 
elite of the artistic, literary, theatrical and 
social worlds never was so large. The display 
of the latest and handsomest of spring toilettes 
had not a little to do with rendering the happy 
yearly meeting a thorough success. The several 
rooms in which were assembled oil-paintings, 
sculpture, water-colors, sketches, etc., were 


of greetings, congratulations and favorable 
criticisms. The salles themselves were exqui- 
sitely decorated with the choicest of flowers. 
The exhibition recalled not a little the “ En- 
chanted Island,” by its splendor, and a visible 
; Plethora of luxury everywhere. Outside, the 





lington House were lined on each side with 
quite an army of powdered footmen, awaiting 
their masters and mistresses. 


year eleven rooms devoted to oil-paintings alone; 
the remaining sal/es are devoted to the other 
branches of art. 
| occasion unanimous in remarking that the 
successes were due to its being Jubilee year: 
everywhere revealed an extra touch of mas- 
terly hands throughout. One-fifth of all the 


exhibits are by women. Portraits this year pre- 


dominate; landscapes recall by their rarity, 
angels’ visits. Several pictures of Everyday 
Life of London were much admired. Sir E. J. 
Poynter, the president-elect 
Academy, contributes two paintings, a portrait 
of Sidney Colvin, and Phyllis, wherein his 
great talent is fully displayed. Mr. Sargent’s 
Mrs. Carl Meyer is a grand painting. Madame 
Laura-Tadema exhibits many beautiful works. 
Subjects from the varied military career of 
Napoleon I. are numerous, whilst British roy- 
alty occupies a very important space.” 
+ 


A pretty story is told of Sir Edward Burne- 
Jones and his pet grandson. The little fellow’s 


| tits of childish naughtiness are usually punished | 


by the time-honored penalty of standing in | 
the corner with his face to the wall. Sir 
Edward, who has the common grandfatherly | 
weakness in the matter of discipline, hit upon 
an expedient to beguile his favorite during the 
The next time the wee man 
was sent tothe invariable corner, he found it 
charmingly decorated with fairies and elves, | 
flowers and trees, birds and bunnies. “If he | 
has to go into the corner,” commented Sir 
Edward, ‘he shall at least have something 
agreeable to look at while he is there.” 


* 


We invite inspection of a life-size bust of 
Bishop DuMoulin, in plaster of Paris, which is 
a remarkably good likeness, now on exhibition | 
at 40 Yonge street Arcade. It is a well finished 
piece of work of Mr. C. F. Mowbray, and would 
look well in a cathedral or church. 

* 

The statue of Peter Cooper, by Mr. Augustus 
St. Gaudens, in front of the Cooper Union 
building in New York, was unveiled last week. 
The ceremonies took place in the great hall of | 
the Union. 


* 

Mr. W. A. Sherwood, A.R.C.A., has recently 
completed a good portrait of Mr. James Gilmour, 
who has gone to Ireland as organizer of the 
L. © 3. 


* 
The opening of the new Provincial *Art 
Gallery at the Normal School is announced to 


| take place on June 18, 


Reid left this week for 
LYNN C. DoyLe. 


Mr. and Mrs. G. A. 
their home in the Catskills. 





A Hunter’s Story. 


Exposure Brought on an Attack of Rheuma- 
tism. 





Nervousness and Stomach Troubles Followed— 
Sleep at Times was Impossible—Health Again 
Restored, 

From the Amherst, N.S., Sentinel. 

The little village of Petitcodiac is situated in 
the south-easterly part of New Brunswick, on 
the line of the Intercolonial Railway. Mr. Her- 
bert Yeomans, who resides there, follows the | 
His occu- 


exposure and hardship, more especially when | 
the snow lies thick and deep on the ground in 

our cold winters. A few years ago Mr. Yeo- 

mans tells our correspondent that he was | 
seized with a severe bilious attack and a com- 
plication of diseases, such as sour stomach, sick 
rheumatism. Mr. Yeoman’s 


headache and 
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version of the facts are:—‘tI became very ill | 
and suffered the most excruciating pains in my 
arms, legs and shoulders, so much so that I 
I frequently 


with a tired feeling and very much depressed. 
My appetite was very poor, and if I ate any- 
thing at all, no matter how light the food was, 
it gave me a dull, heavy feeling in my stomach, 
which would be followed by vomiting. I suf- 
fered so intensely with pains in my arms and 
shoulders that I could scarcely raise my hands 
I tried different remedies, but all 

A neighbor came in one evening 
and asked: ‘have you tried Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills?’ I had not but then determined 
to try them, and procured a box, and before the 
pills were all gone I began to improve. This 
encouraged me to purchase more and in a few 
weeks the pains in my shoulders and arms were 
all gone and I was able to get a good night’s 
rest. My appetite came back and the dull, list 
less feeling left me. I could eat a hearty meal 
and have no bad after effects and I felt strong 


to my head. 
to no purpose, 





thronged with celebrities ; it was a succession | 


courtyard was filled with carriages, whilst the | 
carpeted steps leading to the entrance of Bur- | 


There are this | 


Ladies were on the present | 


of the Royal | 


| very nigh. 


lease of life. 


eighteen or twenty miles a day. 


flicted with rheumatism or any other ailment, 
to try Pink Pills as they create new vigor, build 


new being of you.” The genuine Pink Pills are 





‘Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” 


| mark around the box. 





Tennyson at Table. 


It is seldom that a great man is greater than 


Miiller’s reminiscences in Cosmopolis will not 
disprove this fact. Once during the long vaea- 
tion Tennyson went to Oxford, and Doctor 
| Miller invited him to dinner and breakfast. 

My wife, a young housekeeper, did her best 


for our unexpected guest. He was known to be 


a gourmand, and at dinner he was evidently | 
put out by finding the sauce with the salmon | 


was not the one he preferred. 

He was pleased, however, with the wing of a 
chicken, and said it was the only advantage of 
being a poet-laureate, that he generally received 
the liver-wing of a chicken. 

The next morning at breakfast we had rather 
plumed ourselves on having been able to get a 
dish of cutlets, and were not a little surprised 
when our guest arrived to see him whip off the 
cover of the hot dish, and to hear the exclama- 
tion, ‘‘ Mutton chops! The staple of every bad 
inn in England!” 

However, these were but minor matters, 
| though not without importance in the eyes of a 


young wife to whom Tennyson had been like | 


one of the immortals. 





Golf and Guff. 
Bazar. 
A well known politician, who is accustomed 


| to profess at least that the things which in- 
| terest what he chooses to call ‘‘the leisure class’ 


are mere fads, recently met his match. En- 
countering one who was interested in the game 


| of golf, the virtues of which, never having been 
| a “‘caddy,” the politician did not understand, he 


enquired, with a wink at one of his appreciative 
followers: 
“Tsay, Mr. J——, what is the difference be- 
tween goll-f and ‘ guff,’ as I believe it is called?” 
“Well, Mr. Q——.,” replied the amateur golfer, 
‘golf is a game I try to play, and ‘ guff’ is what 


| you give us.” 


—_—_oco se OOOO 


Lucid Explanations. 
Bazar. 

‘*How far is it from here to Brushburg?” 
asked a tourist of an old fellow who was hoeing 
weeds in a field of sickly corn ‘ 
“Ts it far?” 

“Waal, it hain’t so very fer nor it hain’t so 


ferder nor it is nigh, but if you cut acrost 
country it’s nigher nor it is fer, an’ if you keep 


| right straight ahead it’s kinder betwixt nigh 


an’ fer, but it’s considerable of a ja’nt from 
hyar no matter how you git thar.” 
a + a nn 
‘*So, Miss Smith, all is over between us?” 
“You've hit it.” ** Then give me back the pre- 
sents I promised you.”—Sketch. 
** McGibbs is a contemptible creature.” ‘ In 
what particular way?” ‘* Well, he is the kind 
of man who would send another man a Sunday 


newspaper without marking the item that is | 
worth reading.” 





IT DOESN'T PAY 


TO PARLEY WITH RHEUMATISM. 


Rheumatic joints, and aching limbs mean 
inability to work, and inability to work, for 
most people, means inability to gain a live- 
lihood. Sofrom that point of view it doesn't 
pay to parley with Rheumatism. Then 
there’s another side of the question—the 
days of agony and suffering. 

How many people are there whom Rheu- 
matism compels to give up their occupation, 
and threw up a splendid position that it took 
them perhaps vears to attain? 

Mr. Thomas Warren, of 134 Strachan St., 
Hamilton, states under oath that he had to 
give up his situation in the shops of the 
** Big Four R. R.” on account of Rheuma- 
tism. He tried mineral springs in Indiana 
and mud baths, but these did him so little 
good that he returned Home to Hamiltona 
cripple. 

Then hestartedtaking Ryckman's Koote- 
nay Cure, and four bottles have completely 
cured him. He feels fitto start to work now 

If he'd only known of Kootenay at the 
outset, how much time and money he would 
have saved, and how much suffering he 
would have escaped. 

Mr. James Watson, living at 64 Florence 
Street, in the City of Hamilton, makes a 
sworn statement, he is employed as moulder 
in the Grand Trunk shops. He had Rheua- 
matism so bad in his feet and knees that he 
could not work steadily. He says since 
taking Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure he has 
not felt a twinge of Rheumatism. 

Now he can work every day, without 
the slightest suffering. Kootenay has put 
the Rheumatism to rout. 

It will pay you it you are a victim of 
Rheumatism or Sciatica to investigate the 
Merits of Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure. To 
parley, with these diseases means loss of 
time, loss of money, loss of health 

Sworn statements of cures sent free on 
application to the Ryckman Medicine Co., 
Hamilton, Ont. 

One bottle lasts over a month, 


BEAUTY 





adies all over the 
world express daily 
their gratification at 
the grand results ob- 
‘tained by the use of, 
Dr. CAMPBELL’S 
_..8' SAFE ARSENIC . 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 
ARSENIC SOAR, the only real true beauti- 
tiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
less. They remove permanently all facial distig- 
urements, such as Pimples, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, Redness, Olli- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Kezema, 
Wafers, by mail, 60c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 0c, per cake. Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE, 


LYMAN BROS, &/CO., Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Toronto 







up the shattered nervous system and make a 


and well enough as though { had taken a new 
My old occupation became a 
pleasure to me and I think nothing of tramping 
I know from 
experience that I fully appreciate the wonder. 
| ful results of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills as a safe 
and sure cure and I would urge all those af- 


‘down South.” 


| Protect yourself from imposition by refusing | 
any pill that does not bear the registered trade | 


his work, and the following story from Dr. Max | 


SUBSTITUTIO 


NIGHT 9 








t= If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 
a to create and maintain strength for the daily round 
of duties: 


Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


John Labatt’s Ale and Porter 


They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. 
THEM. For sale by all Wine and Liquor Merchants. 


sold only in boxes, bearing the full trade mark, | 
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THE FRAUD > 
OF THE DAY 


Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


~<a 
Little Liver Pills 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


Dunns Malted Leaven 


See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Beware of imitations 








If you go raound by the big road it’s | 














iT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 


You Will Save [Money 


“agi OXFORD GAS RANGE 





7 


=e They are the Standard of Mechanical Excellence. 


Built on Honor 
Sold on [lerit 


They are so constructed that the consumption of 
gas is very moderate. Largest oven made. Per- 
fectly ventilated and ready to meet all demands. 
Capacity for 4-9 pie plates. Superiority of con- 
struction and finish commends the OXFORD to 
all purchasers. 

Sold by Leading Dealers Everywhere 





MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto 
The GURNEY-MASSEY CO., Limited, Montreal 


RIDE THE 


ENDRON 
Silver Beauty 


The King of Canadian 


Roads. The Winner of 
Thousands of Races. 


GENDRON MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 
CAN, 


** Arthur, dear, have you spoken with father 
about our engagement?” “I can’t find him 
anywhere—he owes me some money.”—Ex. 


Our Lady of the Snows. 
New York Times. 

Instead of making a row over the inaccuracy, 
real or imagined, of Kipling’s name for their 
country, the Canadians ought to be hysterically 
grateful to him for mentioning them atall. It’s 
great luck to be praised by one of the three or 
four geniuses of this century. If his words 
weren't true, the Canadians ought to buy 
refrigerating machines enough to make them 


true. 


“How is this, count, they say the stone in 
this ring you gave me is imitation?” ‘Oh, 
like enough. I never was very strong in 
mineralogy.”—Humorisiische Blatter. 


* You want to marry my daughter, eh?” 
said the practical man; “ well, what provision 
have you made for the future?” “Oh, as to 
that,” replied the suitor, ‘‘ Ill join the church 
right away.”—Philadelphia North American, 
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The special Philharmonic concert which was 
given on Thursday evening of last week in 
Massey Music Hall, was very poorly attended, 
notwithstanding the promise of a very attrac- 
tive programme of orchestral music and a 


Music. 


presence of three such gifted soloists as Mr. 
M. Field, 


Michael Banner, violinist; Mr. H. 
baritone. 


pianist; and Mr. Watkin Mills, 
Experiences of the past few years have proven 
that concerts held as late as the month of May 
are not likely to be very largely attended even 
when the attractions offered are of the very 
best. On this occasion an admirably chosen 
programme was presented, and many of the 
numbers were interpreted in a manner which 
left little to be desired. was of 
special interest owing to the fact that the | 
event marked the last public appearance im | 
Toronto, before his departure for Germany, of 
Mr. Harry Field, as well as the first concert 
appearance in this city of Mr. Banner, a vio- | 
linist of continental reputation who 


possibly be induced to remain here as a per- 
Mr. Field played with great 


The concert 


may | 


manent resident. 
brilliancy and artistic finish his solo numbers, 
and with the orchestra gave, so far as the piano 
stirring interpretation of 


was concerned, a 
Recalls and encores 


Weber's Concertstiick. 
testified to the pleasure felt by the audience at 
the work of this sterling artist, whose influence 
as a teacher of the piano and asa soloist has 
played so large a part in the musical life | 
of the city during recent years. The | 
solo violinist played the first movement of 
Wieniawski’s Concerto, and Sarasate’s Fan- 
tasie on Themes from Carmen, a work bristling 
with difficulties, which, however, were sur- | 
*mounted with an ease and abandon which | 
revealed the player in the light of an artist of 
very high rank. Technically and musically Mr. 
Banner is an excepfionally brilliant performer. 
His tone is broad, his intonation pure and his 
style most refined and expressive. Mr. Mills 
sang with his accustomed vigor and effect, 
and, in common with the other soloists, was 
most cordially received. The orchestra, one 
regrets to say, did not fulfil all that was ex- 
In view of unusually credit- 


pected of it. 
able work at the concert given some weeks 
previously, it was hoped that with additional 
rehearsals the organization would demonstrate 
the possibilities in this line of work in this city, 
its well-wishers to renewed 
Like other orchestral | 


and encourage 
effort in its behalf. 


ventures which have preceded it, however, the | 
poor effect of their performances on this occa- | 


sion, which did much to counteract the good 
impression of the concert preceding, will tend 
to discourage those who were disposed to deal 
liberally with efforts now being put forth in | 
this direction. It is but fair to say that the | 
severe illness of the conductor, Mr. Anger, for 
several weeks preceding the concert, prevented | 
rehearsals being held under his baton. Notwith- | 
standing this, it must be confessed that lament- | 
ably bad judgment was displayed in attempt- 
ing to produce works such as the orchestral ac- 
companiment to the violin and piano concertos 
when the rehearsal preceding the concert pro- 
mised nothing more nor less than what actually 
transpired at the public presentation of the 
works. Ordinary precautions should have been 
taken as to the pitch of the piano, which was 
entirely out of range of some of the wind 
instruments of the orchestra. Far _ better 
would it have been to have substituted a 
solo number for the Weber Concertsttick than 
to have burlesqued the composition, as was 
inevitable under the circumstances. It is 
hoped that the result of the concert will not | 
discourage further effort tending to establish a 
permanent orchestra in Toronto. It should 
not be forgotten, however, that frequent re- 
hearsals are absolutely necessary to success in 
this sphere of work. Insufficiently prepared 
programmes will do more to kill the chances of 
any such project than all other causes. Mr. 
Dinelli played the accompaniments during the 
evening with rare judgment and skill. 


- 


A local accompanist forwards the following 


complaint : 
Vusical Editor Saturday Night. 

Srr,—All who have feelings of sympathy for 
the unfortunate accompanist must have no- 
ticed the stern glances cast at him by singers 
and others when any little mistake happens for 
which the soloist is to blame. It is so easy 
to give the audience the impression that the 
accompanist has bungled in such cases. Little 
does the audience dream how often the accom- 
panist is forced to play at sight the notes set 
before him, and at the same time perform ail | 
sorts of summersaults in time, besides giving 
out certain notes of the melody in dangerous 
~pots so that the soloist may know how to 
steer through the mazes without a breakdown. 
My back has become broadened and hardened 
because of the burdens of mistakes I have been 
forced to carry for others for so many years. 
But it does seem to me that the climax was | 
reached at a concert the other night, where I 
overheard a little discussion between the 
soloists as to who should go out on the plat- | 
form first, the singer or the accompanist. It 
was quickly settled by one of the singers, who | 
gently shoved the other out ahead of me, with | 
the remark, ‘The artists always go first.” I 
collapsed on the spot, but gathered up enough 
strength to meekly toddle in after the soloist. 
Now, what I want to know is this: “Is an | 
accompanist an artist—or what is he?” Will | 
someone kindly come to my relief and answer | 
this question, as since the above happened I 
have been losing sleep and iny appetite as well, | 
in an effort to solve the matter myself. 

Yours, 
Toronto, June 2, ‘97. THE ACCOMPANIST. 


. 

A piano recital by Mr. Edmund Hardy, Mus. 
Bac., A.T.C.M., pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, 
was given in Conservatory Hall on Monday 
evening last. Mr. Hardy has frequently 
been mentioned in this column as a musician of 
excellent attainments. As gold medalist at 
Trinity University he displayed superior talents | 
as a theorist and composer. His ability as a | 
solo pianist was amply proven at the recital | 
under notice in a programme embracing Schu- 

| 
| 


bert’s F minor Impromptu; Schumann’s Papil- 
lons; Chopin's A flat Pulonaise, op. 53; Weber's | 
Concertstiick, with orchestral accompaniment | 
on second piano by Mr. Napier Durand, and | 
several smaller pieces. Mr. Hardy played this 
comprehensive programme in a manner which | 
elicited warmest applause from the critical 
audience present. A well developed technique | 
and artistic musical eonception were features | 
of his work which specially attracted attention. 
The recital, which was varied through several 
vocal numbers rendered by pupils of the Con- 
servatory, proved one of the most attractive of 
this season's events at this thriving institution. ' 


| “*made to order.” 
| tentious chorus is having a very large sale. Its 
| popularity is, no doubt, due in a great measure 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


On Tuesday evening last a very successful 
piano recital was given at the Conservatory of 
Music by pupils of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison. The 
programme introduced a number of talented 
pupils, who demonstrated through their work 
the thorough character of the technical instruc- 
tion imparted by their teacher and the artistic 
and comprehensive nature of their coaching in 
points of interpretation. The pupils partici- 
pating were: Misses Laura Barrett, Alma But- 
ler, Ethel Darby, Edith Henry, Florence Tilley, 
Lena Doherty, Mabel Rathbone, Frances Gib- 
son, Laura A. Devlin, Clara Strong, Florence 
Fuller and Cassie Grandidge. A well selected 
programme was presented, which embraced, 
among other numbers, Weber's Sonata, op. 49, 
Liszt’s Rhapsodie No. 12, Moszkowski’s E major 
Valse, Beethoven’s Waldstein Sonata and 
Chopin's Ballade No. 1. Pupils and master are 
entitled to congratulations upon the success of 


| the recital, which was made further interesting 


through a number of vocal selections by pupils 
of the institution. 


Many complaints are being heard concerning 


| the weakness of most of the specially composed 
| music for the Queen's Jubilee celebrations. 


Local musicians who have been making careful 
examinations of the large number of publica- 
tions which the occasion has called forth, are of 
one opinion regarding the artistic uselessness 
of the material offered. Cowen’s Commemora- 


| tion Ode and Faning’s The Queen’s Song are 


among the weakest works ever composed by 
these gifted composers. Other Jubilee anthems 
by leading composers are equally labored and 
ineffective. One of the most effective, as well 
as simplest of Jubilee compositions, is Barnby’s 
Victoria, Our Queen, a rousing little work 
which does not bear the impress of having been 
This inspiring and unpre- 


to the lack of merit in most of the specially 
composed works by other composers. 
> * 


Mr. W. Elliott Haslam has issued invitations 
for a recital to be given by his pupils at St. 
George’s Hali on Tuesday evening next. A 
programme of rare merit will be presented, in 
which the following well known vocalists will 
take part, namely: Miss Gladys Notman, Miss 


| Lillian Norman, Miss May Taylor, Miss Editha 


Hirst, Mrs. Crowley, Mrs. F. G. Cox, Mr. 
W. R. P. Parker and Mr. W. E. Rundle. The 
accompanist will be Miss Shipe. Apropos of 
the artistic results of Mr. Haslam’s work as a 
voice specialist, I might mention that Miss Ida 
Hawley, who studied opera with Mr. Haslam 


| and who sang at his last recital, recently sang | 


for Mr. Augustin Daly, who immediately en- 
gaged her to take Miss Earle’s part of Ceres in 
The Tempest, going on tour, and has offered 
her a three years’ engagement to follow. 
appeared with great success in Philadelphia a 


short time since. 
‘ * 


The College of Music contained a large and 


| critical audience on Monday evening last, the 


occasion being a piano recital given by Miss 
Bessie Austin, a talented young performer, 
whose clever playing reflected most creditably 
upon herself and her master, Mr. H. M. Field. 
The programme embraced Dussek’s Concerto in 
G minor; Beethoven's Sonata, op. 26; Liszt's 
transcriptions of Chopin’s Chant Polonaise and 


Wagner's Spinning Song, and other numbers 


by Nevin, Raffand Chopin. These were played 
with refined expression and artistic phrasing, 
excellent technique and considerable dash and 


vigor. Several songs were contributed by vocal 


| pupils of Mr. Torrington at intervals in the 


recital, the singers being Miss Herson and Mr. 
J. Richardson. 


rendered programme. 
* 


There is considerable speculation at present 
in Canadian musical circles as to the probable 


choice of the music committee of the First | 


Methodist church, Londof, in making a selec- 


| tion of organist and choirmaster for that im- | 
A large three-manual organ | 


portant church. 
is being built for the church and will be in 
position about September 1. The church is 
one of the wealthiest in Ontario and offers 
exceptional opportunities in the musical line 
for the right man. 


The Brampton pupils of Miss H. H. Martin, 
Mus. Bac., of the Toronto College of Music 
staff, gave a very enjoyable recital in the 


lecture hall of St. Andrew’s church, Brampton, | 
A well ar- | 
ranged programme of vocal and instrumental | 
music was carried out in a manner reflecting | 


on Friday evening of last week. 


much credit upon Miss Martin as an instruc- 
tress. The large audience present keenly en- 


joyed the recital. 
* 


As will be seen by reference to an advertise- | la: > 
| p.m., Monday and Friday at Conservatory of Music. 


ment in another column, the position of or- 
ganist at the Orillia Methodist church is now 
The organ is a large and excellent 
recently 


vacant. 
two-manual 
Messrs. Lye & Sons. 


instrument 


musician. 


* 

Those who were so fortunate as to hear the 
last lecture by Mr. Frank Hotchkiss, on Vocal 
Science, will be pleased to learn that another 
lecture will be given on the same subject at 
the warerooms of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son 


| & Co., 143 Yonge street, on Monday evening 
| next at eight o'clock. The public are invited. 
. 


Madame Van der Veer Green has written a 
very graceful note to Miss May Taylor, Mr. 
Haslam’s pupil, praising highly her voice and 
style, and asking her to accept photo and auto- 
graph. Miss Taylor, it will be remembered, 
sang in Massey Music Hall at the Caledonian 
Choir concert, at which Madame Green also ap- 
peared. 


The new pipe-organ erected by Messrs. 
Warren & Son in the Drummond Hill Presby- 
terian church, Niagara Falls South, was opened 
by Mr. A. S. Vogt of this city by a recital on 
Thursday evening of last week. Miss Dora L. 
McMurtry, soprano, and Mr. A. L. E. Davies, 


| baritone, were the assisting vocalists. 
a 


A very successful concert was given in Inger- 
soll on Friday, May 21, by the Choral Society of 
that town under the direction of Mr. W. H. 


Hewlett of London, formerly of Toronto. 
* 


Mr. J. H. Pearce, organist and choirmaster of 


She | 


Their singing added much to | 
the effect of a generally well chosen and well | 





| Conservatory of Music. 
| Production and the Art of Singin 
| repertoire formed. 


erected by | 
Orillia is one of the most | 
| attractive and thriving towns in the province 
| and offers may inducements fora well equipped 


Club and Toronto Male Chorus. 


Telephone 1062. 





St. Phillip’s church} has passed a final examina- 


for the degree of Mus. Bac. in Trinity 
Mr. Pearce gained a first-class 
MODERATO. 


tion 
University. 
certificate. 





“You see, it was this way: They were all 
three so dead in love with herand all so eligible 
that to settle the matter she agreed to marry 
the one who should guess the nearest to her 
age.” ‘“‘And did she?” ‘I don’t know. I 
know she married the one who guessed the 
lowest.”—Pearson’s Weekly. 
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SZ, 


YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
SPECIAL ANNOUNCE MENT 
di NCLUDIN j 
New Buildings '{"'** Musie Hall 
are being erected On a choice site recently purchased 


at the corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue, 
Will remove'to the new premises in August next. 








CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthcepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


NEW SONGS 


Three new so gs of great merit—music by Miss 
Mary O'Hara. Rest in Paradise (Miss Emily C. Orr), 
price 25c.; Sweet Briar (Jean Blewett), price 40c.; 
Lover's Quarrel (Jean Blewett), price 40c. 

Just out, For sale at 

Ladies’ Work Depository, 18 King St. East, Toronto 








RGANIST WANTED— TWO MAN- 
UAL pipe organ, Methodist church. Apply, 
stating salary, to WM. TODD, Orillia. 








(CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 
MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 


For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 


W. F. HARRISON 


. Cupeaiet and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

13 Dunbar Road - - : Rosedale. 





ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. Theor 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 

for the Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 





Miss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C.M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 

Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 

point. Engagements for accompanying accepted, 
Address— 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 





R. A. S. VOGT 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 


Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 


Organ pupils also received at 
64 Pembroke St. 


Rolleston House. 
Conservatory of Music. 





ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 


ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


. o e* vee 
Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
--- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 

Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 





| has sung with success in the following theaters: | 


La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
— Opera, New York; and in concert with Ncr- 
ica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert. engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St. 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Special attention given to voice 





Pupils received. 


| production and to the study of the highest class of 
| vocal and flute music, 


Concert engagements ac- 


cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Readings * Carlyle | the 


Four Morning Readings 


: WEDNESDAYS 
Toronto College of Music Hall 


3.30 P.M. 


Wednesday, May 26th—Bulwer’s Royal Love Poem, 
The Lady of Lyons. 

Wednesday, June 2nd—Browning’s Great Tragedy, 
A Blotin the ‘scutcheon ; and Howell's Dainty 
Conceit, The Garroters. 

Wednesday, June 9th—Knowles’ Brilliant Comedy, 
The Love Chase. 


| Wednesday, June 16— Shakespeare's Heart Tragedy, 


Romeo and Juliet. 
Cards for the course, $1; any single recital, 50c. 
May be obtained at Nordheimer’s, Tyrrell’s, Mason 
& Risch's and Bain’s, 


-W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
PIANO PLAYING — its highest development, in 
touch, tone and musical conception, harmony, com- 
position, ete. 
Private studio—NORDHEIWER’S, TORONTO. 
Reception hours—Mondays, 4 to 5 p.m. 


- THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
, Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

In his interpretation of Chopin and Liszt num- 
bers, Rees poe of style and brilliancy in bravura 
work told with overpowering effect, such as at once 
invited comparison with the interpretations of the 
same compositions by the most renowned of the 
world’s greatest virtuosos.— Leipzig Tageblatt. Ad- 
dress after August Ist, care Prof. Martin Krause, 26 
”raudvormerkstrasse, Leipzig. 


Fe PMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 
ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 
study of pianoand harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
, Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto C liege of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
wane and Orran Playing and Theory 
armony and Counterpoint taught by corresponden 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toreato Coll. of Music. 


M RS. FRED W. LEE 
5 Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


M! SS RENAUD 
Teacher of Plano 
14 Seaton Street 



































TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 


ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Voca. and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 





| dress 532 Church Street. or Toronto College of Music. 


ME. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 





Me: V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. ‘Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musical 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 561 Church Street. 





M2XS: F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 


Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
473 Euclid Ave. and TorontoConservatory of Music. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Charch Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 








RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN®, Professor of Singiug Toronto 
Concerts directed. 
taught. Concert 
“ Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 


Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 


HERR RUDOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto ¢ollege of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 
WALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and orem Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Studio—Care R, 8. 
WILLIAMS & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge'St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PiANO AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 











ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Planist and Accompanist 


Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of |_ 


Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
542 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 


Music. 
Address— 





MP: J. M. SHERLOCK 


Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 


and Expression. 


CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 


Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church, 


Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer's. 


Ww J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Piane and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue, 


Voice | 








G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
¢ lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 79 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 


| politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 


J W. STOREY 
. 
MANUFACTURER OF 

GUITARS 

Repairer of Guitars, Banjos, 

Mandolins, Mandolin-Gulitars, 

Mandolin-Banjos, and Banjo- 

Guitars, 

Twenty years’ experience. 
15 Marion St., Parkdale 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violinsa specialty 


wA New Song. 
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While Baby: 
is Asleep 


LULLABY 


WORDS BY 


“Caris Brooke” 


MUSIC BY 


Maade Fairbairn 
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Prue 40 Cents 
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Whaley 
Royee 
& Co 

18 
Yonge 
Street 

Toronto 

Ont, 


Latest 
Song 
Folio 
Price 


706. 











Williams’ Pianos 


are used by all classes. ‘You find 
them in the homes of merchants, 
mechanics and professional men. 


To see and hear them is to con- 
vince you of their superiority. 


‘“*WILLIAMS”’ 


143 Yonge Street 








DENTISTRY. 


D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4 








MASSAGE, 
ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 








MASSAGE Miss JENNER, graduate of Char. 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 





MEDICAL. 
J ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 
t 





* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. 
of the Blood, Consumption and Tumors. 


D®.,-. M ‘COOK 
Throat and Lungs. ‘onsumption, Bron- 
echitis and Catarrh specially. 


Diseases 





90 College stree 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch’ - - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 


HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 





PROFESSIONAL. 
GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 








DRESSMAKING,. 


MRS. J. PHILP 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 


6 College Street 


MISS M.A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS and BONNETS 


Artistic Dressmaking 





All kindsito order. 





and Ladies’ Tailorin g 


Also Latest Novelties in Spring Millinery 
Veilings, Flowers, Etc. Etc. 


French Millinery Emporium 


57 King Street West [opp. Mall Office] 
MRS. A. BLACK, (mMér.) 


MISS M. DOYLE 


Has just returned from New York with the very 
newest designs and latest ideas in 


Dress and Mantle Making 
34 WILTON AVENUE 





EDUCATIONAL, 





BRITISH AMERICAN 
Business College 


Co., Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Affillated with the Institute of Chartered 
Accountants 
DIRECTORS: 
Edw. Trout, Esq., Pres. of Monetary Times Co. 
E. R. C. Clarkson, F.C.A.. Chartered Account’t 
Fred. Wyld, ara, of Wyld, Grasett & Darling. 
Wm. McCabe, F.1.A., Manager North Ameri- 


can Life Ass, Co, 

8S. F. McKinnon, Esq., Wholesale Milliner. 
Write for free Pros 
DAVID 


ctus. 
OSKINS. Principal. 





LAAT AI AAI Ls OLE AMI A 
“PUT IT OFF” 


is a bad maxim to follow. Its evil effects are 
porGouleriy felt in the matter of education. 

any a business man to-day regrets the time 
he “put off” the opportunity to get a better 
education. The 












Toronto, Ont, 


is open to receive new members at any time. 
It offers excellent facilities for practi train- 
ing in Business methods and Accounting. Its 
Shorthand and Typewriting Department is 
rticularly strong. Present session con- 
‘inues to July 30th. Holiday for August. 
Solid work agais Sept. Ist. Get particulars. 
Enter now. Address W. H. SHAW, Prin., 
Yonge & Gerrard Sts. 





VAULT MIAMI AI AIAG MI AI AF 


I] 
Scot 
mor 
nice 
for. 

M 
in N 

M 


Mor 
stre 


Cr 


— 


m | 
ri 


((-EFESEL TS TL LTLTESETESETESTTETELESE TETETESELETETET EE ESETETE LET ELETEETEEEZETETETES 


x 
™ 


£) 
T 


p 


= 


= 


shou 


Jind 5, 189) TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. my 11 


Social and Personal. 











I hear that Mr. W. B. Scott and Miss Louise 
Scott of St. George street, who have been two 
more scarlet fever victims, are now doing very 
nicely and their speedy convalescence is hoped 


for. 
+. 


Mr. and Mrs. Will Rose are on a short visit 
in New York. 


* 
Mrs. William Mackenzie will receive on 
Monday afternoon at her home in Sherbourne 
street. 














‘You find 

erchants, ° 

nal men, Dress Skirts 

a — of superior make and finish, latest tailor 
y- cuts, in rich Satins, Silk Brocades, Moire 








Velour, Moire Poplin, Grenadines, Serges, 


Esivts Cin i gerteds an nae A word about the “PENNSYLVANIA” ] ASSCY - Harris Wheels 
aay | Costumes de LAWN? MOWER ARE STANDARD FOR QU ALITY 


Eton and Reefer Coats, with lined]skirts, 





5, 2nd Fl 

cake an well made and fitted. POINTS OF MERIT... ‘ ; 2 
— Most perfectly constructed ma- Don’t buy until you nave 

seencigilldvininiies New Golf Capes chine made ; strong, durable, easily seen our beautiful models. 

.R. i 

ae In a great variety of Scottish Clan and adjusted, has a rear cut, runs easily, 
| Family Tartans, also warm wool mixtures almost noiseless, will cut long grass, s s 
Phone 1286, and heavy reversible cloths. For ocean 1 f rfectl 7? h MASSEY- HARRIS LAX, Limited, TORONTO 
uate of Char. and land travel these capes are at once ee ee 
z., is open to the most comfortable and stylish garment knife works from either wheel, few 


10. 5 . : 
Glen Road. repairs, the favorite machine, and 





receives highest awards everywhere. 


| \ 
If requiring a Lawn Mower select | 147 & 149 


a “PENNSYLVANIA.” Note| We have removed 


oo ode our Toronto Store Yonge 
—— to 147 & 149 Yonge 
Street. 2 2 2 #2 St, 


made for the purpose. 


ls Mail Orders 
hetic Con- 


ctrician. 12 given special attention. 
ctrician <a hed 


m. Diseases 
Special oer 


— JOHN Catto & Son) _ winavi 


lege street. ISinch. $ 15.00 
King Street, Toronto _* So 











1e World #855825 52552252 5225225225225 THE STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CoO., LIMITED, 

FE 130 and 132 King Street East, Toronto Perfect 

"TORONTO Jeffrey’s | ; | i 

ie Hair Tonic | Hothouse | Garden City 


ties exceeds 
NOT A DRESSING 


® ® 
| For promoting the growth and preventing the hair | | | 
from falling out. The formula from which this is | omatoes om 1 Nn 10n 


prepared has been endorsed by some of the leading 


nio Agents 











POSITIVELY C Cures ‘PIMPLES, BLOTCHES 


Boils, Eczema, Salt Rheum, Blackheads, l tt 
ysipelas, and ce LICE 


Ringworm, Scrofula, Erysir 
all eruptions of the skin. They give a 


lor 
Phone 1641 


ie 
: 
: 
| 50. 
1's Clothing * 





| be'testite of Toronto, and its beneficial effect can | 
De testified by many hairdressers of this city. Pre- | usnrooms 
| pared by | =— 
ANDREW JEFFREY 
Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets, Toronto } Rhubarb WELLAND VALE 










vs MANF'G CO, 





Py delicate and beautiful tao to the C (GARDEN and 
| srithout then, Perfect hari t@SS Wares) uae 
Agent, 1 
WESLEY R. HoAR, - + CHEMIST . | FACTORY: 
me Boxes sT. a | Green Onions 
ston ce eri, Sed by ot ST. CATHARINES, Ont. 


gists, or sont direct, posta a { | i 
"elp yr rice ; stitip taken. Please } 
Yr Choice Celery 


ge Street 


RONG 


nt of 








“~ RE CURE FOR 


indigestion of yess BAD DON 


Cor. Queen aaa Seaton Streets and 407 King Street 
Phone 581 Fast, Toronto, Ont. Phone 591 | 


ESTABLISHED 1868 | 726 & 728 Yonge St. 
Use Thompson’s Homepathie Remedies 


and Specifics 
For all diseases. Equal to any in use. Send for 


1 A 
manual containing valuable information. 
Sold by Druggists 


'D. L. THOMPSON . 394 Yonge Street. 
eer 49 King Street } ast 


So SOCHHOSSHOSHSSSSOSOOS HOOOOOOD 


Ever Had Tire Troubles? 


Millinery 


We will be delighted to show you our 
complete and well assorted stock. 
The latest and leading styles and 
newest designs, artistically fashioned 
to meet the requirements of each 
customer. 


Miss Jennie Hovenden 














ovelties 


Stylish Bicycle Bante 


In leather and canvas tops, for ladies and 
gentleman, in all widths, made by the best 
makers in the United States. 


Do not forget the.. 
Stylish Summer Shoes 
loring grace the feet of every well dressed person in 


Branch Store - 201 Wellesley St. 





ETS 


Toronto. 





Those who have not yet bought can yet be 


w="—113 King Street West 


Parisian Novelties in 
Dress Materials and 


nery pleased at... 





A sure cure is to ride the famous... 


— Dunlop Tires 





| New Ivoryware in | 
lice] | 
They are fast and so resilient that they even ) 

make rough road riding easier—they rarely 
need any repairs, but when they do YOU R 
HANDS are the “only tools you need—who- 
ever ou are—to ei asily remove, mend and 


replace them. 


Centerpieces 


Busts 
Large and; Small 


c, (MGR.) 





A OES. 
88 YONGE S7. 
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cing UEEESESESELTEEEETEEEE EEEEEETE? > Fi gures | > Milline ry Smart Tailor-lade 
2 | ; Gow ns. 
Most splendid photographs of : Candelabra and 
e| 
= eutenoy : _ Misses E. & H. dohnst 
HIS EXC : Flo er Holders | ISS@€S 0 ns on 
N Merry Del Val > | 
lege AND HIS GRACE $ $ Wedding adits a Specialty 122 King Street West 
e e { 
ate Archbishop Walsh |: 2 aes : 
rtered « > s s 
ee eee ° Think of your comfort and ride them ! 3 | J OSEPH I RVI N G | coma en areas —_———— - — — = — 
Co. e : . . 2e| F 
oun {0 KING ST. WEST | American Dunlop Tire Co., Toronto $ Hotel H anl an Ni iag ara alls Lin e 
amneee- Frederick Lyonde Seer cccccercocosoocoooseo sete 
Es Notice the Frames, they are the finest ever BEAUTY ! Steamer EMPRESS and G. T, R, 
ipal. shown in Canada. Ladies are in a flutter | Will Open 15th June Daily, commence Siar ay, May 20, from Yonge 
— ed “agers gate | See rar ree Walaee te Dee feces Pane 
©00000090000000900088000 Dr a eo ‘Toronto’s Favorite Summer Resort | But Tag Fag ty, Be By 
amar Face steamer.” It ab- | ies. Tickets at all principal agents, all G. T. R. 
. solutely removes wrin- | | offices and head office on wharf. 


kles and all facial blem- Illustrated booklet on application to | Fe “amily book tic kets at t low ré ates, 


ishes, giving to the face 
a pearly blooming 
purity. Crowds of 
adies are buying them 
and are unanimous in 
their opinion—that it is 
the most wonderful 
_— beautifier yet produced, 
as ~ Manufactured only by 
/ the Parts Face Steam. | 


7 
oat / 
Uf ing €o., 11 King St. W. | 
Al ‘7 upstairs, over the Bas- | 
eee sinette. 





and Strawberries 


We have them both. 

Pure, rich, sweet cream, to use 
on fresh fruits, also whipping 
cream, delivered to all parts of 
the city at 4o cents a quart. 


.. Ice Cream, too 


GEO. COLES - 719 Yonge St. 


Baker and Confectioner 





Tea Talk 


The aroma of the steaming fragrant tea 
is what give s charm to a meal, True 
flavor brings good cheer. We claim 
some skill in the buying and blending of 
high grade teas. M: any who have tried 
our special 40 cent blend pronounce it 
perfect, Pure, clear Ceylon teas are 
used in this blend, and the result. is a 
most pleasant and healthful beverage. 


Ask for cur special 40 cent blend. 


E, LAWSON - - 465 Yonge Street 


Phone 4167 


VI 


MANAGER, Hotel Hanlan. | 
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N lagara ‘River Line 


Niagara Nav tigation Co. 


OPIN... “uti 4 TRIPS DAILY “SSi5kv, 


On and after THURSDAY, JUNE 3rd 


Weddings eae Strs. Corona and Chicora 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (East Side) at 
Ta.m., lt a.m., 2 p.m., and 4.45 p.m., 
| Connecting with the New York Central and Hudson 
DONALD BAIN & CO., Fine Stationers ]| | River Railway, Niagara Falls and Lewiston Rail- 
23 JORDAN STREET way, Michigan ‘Central Ré silway and Niagara Falis 


Park and River Railws ay. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 
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Engraved in the Latest Style. 





Write for prices and samples. 





A nice office, try the SATURDAY NIGHT | 
Building. 











IF YOU WISH TO RENT | 
| 


Apply to Cashier. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 


SPECIAL LINES ~ 
Steamer Trunks 


...-FOR THE JUBILEE TRIP... 


Nc 


Economical in space and carriage. 
Plain Canvas, Enameled Duck. 


with Solid Brass Corners. 


Made in Solid Leather, 
Steel or Leather Binding, 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO.,Ltd. 


(Tel. 233) 


105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


. +» MANUFACTURERS OF... 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 





x 


The World’s Standard 


Greatest of All... 


will be the Safford triumph 


to which events in the Heat- 
ing Trade seem to be steadi- 


ly tending. 


Amid all the uncertainties 


“Safford” 


QUEEN OF 


Radiator 


continue to rule 


shall 
world. 


No Bolts! 


Made only by.. 


No Packing! 
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The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN’F’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


Summer Dress. 


For business, the sack suit keeps well in front 
It suits old men and young men, 
Of course, there is 


and in favor. 
and is always presentable. 
much in the designing and finishing, and one 
always finds from season to season, variation 
enough in cut to make one feel there is change 
of style. Some drapers have the happy knack 
of introducing their own individuality in the 
find in garments 


designing. This you will 


made by Henry A. Taylor, Rossin House block, | 


and this week he is showing some specially 
designed business sack suits. One coat notably 
has strapped seams, with corresponding strap 
set down front, on which are set the buttons. 
His stock 


of summer-weight woollens is very superior. 


[he coat is of double-breasted style. 


Good Furniture, Cheap. 


The lease of their handsome branch store at 
84 Yonge street having been disposed of to 
James H. Rogers, the leading furrier, the To- 
ronto Furniture Supply Company have inaug 
urated a mammoth cost-price sale of their fine 
furniture. All the furniture, including the 
elegant parlor and drawing-room pieces, is 
marked in plain figures at actual cost. At the 
end of thirty days the balance of the stock will 
be removed to their permanent stores at 54-56 
King street west. Even these big stores can- 
not accommodate two such heavy stocks of 
furniture. Sales are thus peremptory. An 
enormous amount of furniture must be sold 
within thirty days’ time. Cost price will rule 
in both 84 Yonge and 56 King street stores. 


—_— 


Excursion tv California. 


On June 29th and 30th and July Ist, 2nd and | 
3rd, the Wabash Railway will sell tickets to 
California at the lowest rates ever made to the 
Pacific Coast, tickets good to return before 
August 15th. Stop-over will be allowed west of 
tirst Colorado point and any place in California 
Diagrams of sleepers now ready. Now is the | 
time to goand see this wonderful land of sun- 
shine and flowers. The rate for the round trip | 
will be less than the second-class fare one way ; | 
everything will be first-class. Detailed infor- | 
mation from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. Rich- | 
ardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, north-east 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 

| 
| 
| 
| 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 

GIBB— May 27, Mrs. Charles A. Gibb—a son. 

SCOTT— May 21, Mrs. Fred W. Scott—a son. 


PICK ARD— May 24, Mrs. C. E. Pickard 
SPENCE— May 27, Mrs. George Spence 


a son. 
a son. 


J) 


DAMER~— May 25, Mrs. Wm. G. Damer—a son. 
HEALY— May 27, Mrs. John J. Healey—a daughter. 
KEYS—May 16, Mrs. David Keys—a daughter. 
GREGORY— May 22, Mrs. W. D. Gregory—a daughter. 
BREAK WELL—May 27, Mrs. T. F. Break well—a son. 
JOHNSON — Bracebridge, Mrs. Thos. Johnson—a son. 
MACKECHNIE—June 2, Mrs. C. W. Mackechnie—a 
son. 


Marriages. 


BEAMENT—BELFORD—June 1, 
to Edith Louise Belford. 

McC.LV E—MISNER—June 1, Hugh Wakter McClive 
to Alice G. Misner. 

WATSON—ROSS—June 2, James S. Watson to Mar- 
garet S. Ross. 
LOGIE—MAGWOOD 

KE. Magwood. 
ARMOUR-~BELL 
Graham Hell. 
EVANS—SKILL—June 2, George Edward Augustine 
Evans to Maude Skill. 
HANNA—CHAPMAN—June 2,8. R. Hanna to Julia 
Chapman. 


Arthur Beament 


June 1, Geo. Logie to Minnie 


June 1, James Armour to Marian 


Deaths. 

WAYCOTT—On May 26, at Oakville, suddenly, 
Charles Waycott, beloved husband of Sarah 
Rogers Waycott, late of Davenport and Bath- 
aioe aged 50 years. Native of Devonshire, Eng 
and, 

BALDWIN—May 30, James B. Baldwin, aged 57. 

MACLEAN~— May 29, Bessie Emma MacLean. 

BOLSTER— May 31, Thomas Bolster, aged 88. 

MERRYFIELD— May —, Elizabeth Merry field. 


“For Baby's Sake." 3 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


Agentle and effectual purga- 
tive for infants and small 
children; replaces all nau- 
seous and griping drugs—no 
drug taste. 

“I walked the floor night and 
day with my baby; tried every 
remedy I could hear of. but re- 
ceived no benefit until we tried 
Soar} One Dante | ne telcos 
came like “| . Gib- 
bons, Brockville 
Use BABY’'S OWN 
POWDER in the Nursery’ 


The Dr, Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont 


FUNERAL NOTICE 
The PROPER furnishing and conducting 


of FUNERALS at a cost thit does not make 
them a burden an ART with us. 


W. H. STONE 


vonGe 343 stTREET 
Telephone 932 
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Don't be Deluded 


into buying shoddy bicycles, made by unknown manufacturers, 


when you can 
Waterprooof... 


—— CLEVELAND 


Protected by a Strong Home Guarantee. 


purchase the World Renowned Dust and 


For... 


$75 and $100 


No Vexatious Delays and Expense for Repairs 


...AGENTS EVERYWHERE... 
H. A. LOZIER & CO. 


Salesroom: 
Cleveland Cycling Academy 
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COMMENCING MAY 3OTH 


‘INAUGURATION or 
FAST TRAIN SERVICE. 


TO 
HAMILTON, BRANTFORD 


NIAGARA FALLS, BUFFALO 


FAST FXPRESS TRAINS A_ DAY 6 
2” TORONTO TO HAMILTON “82 
FAS¢ EXPRESS TRAINS 4 
2@ TORONTO TO BUFFALO *1 
BUNDAY SERVICE, 
FAST EXPRESS TRAINS 


6 
4 


TORONTO TO HAMILTON | 


FAST EXPRESS TRAINS 
TORONTO TO BUFFALO 
Through Day Coaches, Parlor and Sleeping Cars 
Connections for Rochester, Syracuse, Saratoga, 
Pittsburg, Cleveland, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Wash- 
ington, Boston, Albany, New York and the Kast. 
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TORONTO FURNITURE SUPPLY C0, 


; Mammoth Cost Price Sale 


FURNITURE 


FOR 380 DAYS 
No Reserve 


AT OUR DOUBLE WAREROOMS 


56 King Street West and 84 Yonge Street, near King 


The public will find this a rare opportunity 
to secure good, reliable up-to-date Furni- 
ture, of the newest and most artistic de- 
signs, at prices fully one-third less than 
present values. 
joint stocks are without exception the choic- 
est and most complete of any in the city. 
Having disposed of the lease of our Yonge 
Street store at a handsome bonus, the pos- 
session of premises to be given ist July 
next, when balance of unsold stock will be 
removed to our permanent premises, 56 
King Street (next the Mail Building). 


TORONTO FURNITURE SUPPLY CO., Limited 


56 King St. West and 84 Yonge St. (near King St.) | 
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lo reserve berths, get time tables and all informa- 
tion, apply at Union Station, or at City Ticket Office, | 
1 King Street East. 


169 Yonge Street 
Granite Rink, Church Street 


aa 


Nall aal dealin Ke) 


PA Fiche ie Pe Phil Piel Pier iel Pe 


err err 
Ph 4 kA 
b= 


eA a 


ate tat Peete Dt 


LIMITED 
ARE HOLDING A 


ta he Lh 
Pate. a 


Re eer ee 
ee 


Ss 
> 
a5: 
29 00' 


> 


ke ee By 


995 


eae 0 


OF 


er er 
Lire) 


> 
, 


° 


6 2Ce we Poew,3, 9 


eh th te tek ed 
Pett th peed eed hd ke) 


Err yr TF) 
a 


Ce err 
a ee 


A tte Lhd 


Coe wi ecee 
ro 


Bargains for All 


C 


~~. @e-.-@e-.~ 


he he Pe 
s Ant.” 


> Ai he 


a died) 


9 90" © - S90" & OMG @ “OCG 
fo ae 


> 
> 
ne Y 


€ 
€ 


Tk ad Lt he eS 
‘qe . 


Oe er Ts 
e 


Pee e See Sere S~ 


yea teed te, etek eek des 


ek 


We can safely say that our 


ean 
G 


6 @e. 


Tae yy 
w*s Se ee a 
ee ee ak pt et 
Te, Aeed bd had 
5 Ww wre 4 
Amt Ay} Och Aya ety yaa 


62oe Lh ) 


O- &-S0-@~ 
se. 6s 
J 


2 


oo e~.-@e-~ 


S 


ek ed 
i Rah Rap te) 


eer ery 
kT 
Ya 


oer 
a ed eed 


© 


er er err 


i ee ee) 


a a 


eth kite th th 


= woe-.-@ew- 


he eee 
ee ne 
a 
AAT 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


---SPECIAL VALUES... 


White [luslin Curtains: 


Dotted frill, 44 in. x 9.0 $1.25 and $1.50 per pair. 

‘Embroidered border and frill, 50 in, x 106, $2.50 and $2.75 
per pair. 

Dotted all over and frill, 50 in x 10 6, $2.75, $3, $3.50 per pair 

Handsome border, 38 in. x 9 0, $1.50 per pair. 

Fine open work border, 50 in. x 10.6, $2.35 and $2.50 per pair 

Fine open work border | 

Extra tine quality j 3 

Extra fine quality, 39 in. x 10 6, $3 per pair. 


We can confidently recommend these goods tor Chambers, 
Boudoirs, &c., and have pleasure in inviting inspeetion, 


34 King St. West 
TORONTO 


g in. x 9.0, $2.65 and $2.75 per pair 


John Kay, Son & 





